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M E N, Reſidents f in the Foreſt, 


18 ) mn. 
| * Hood, 8 of N i Ci CF 4 1 
. Mr) Daverhy 7 Mi Bowhave, 


OPS has It RR; 


Little John, his Friend and bow. 414 © 5 nM 

| bearer, _ _ Mr. Quicx. Mr. Quick, 
Scarlet, ſa principal Outlaw } — 481 BzagTT. x 3 Mr. W 
Bowman, another Outlaw, | | 1. Contr. * Mr. Us IT. 5 

| 2 Mr. Dax LR. Mr. DALI. 
Outlews aye 1 1 ä 4 Mr. Dor LE Mr, DoyL xs. 
— JE” Ned — * 
Allen- a-Dale, the Shepherd * — n e 
Foreſt, — — Nun. Krux zr. Mrs. K INR IBV. 


M E N, Viktors to hs Fore 


1 a ü p 1 * | 

Renkin ten Tuer, 1 1 6. ren. 3 "Ne. boris. | 

Boron Fitzberbert, diſguiſed as F riar | | M * 
Tuck, — — Mx. Wirres. , Mr. Boo ru. 


Kd win, the Hermit of the Dale, 0 Kr. Jenxsroxz. Mr. Jon x . ron k. 


wo MA . Refident in the Porch, 


ur, a Er TAO NN 25 * Ne x Mrs. Wag 


* 


w 0 M E N, nüt! Reſident in oe Foreſt 


Clorinda, Hunnefs of Tixbuty, ©" 44 Mrs, Mert. Mrs. Mazrra 
Annette, the tiny Foot Page, f M. WII sow. Ire, Baown. 
Angelina, a Piigrim, | g ee Mes, Bavatoraa, Mrc. BrrIINc rox. 


The SCENE lies in Sherwood Foreft.; 


DATE oer derer 
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Lal 51 
48 A C T „ 
4 ; , = 
Scene a deep wood terminating in a vitlo— * cots Jaded 
by trees : on one fide of 'the 2 ſtage, Archers mating ar 
rows : on the other ſide, Stella and other women 2 
|  diſtaffs, Sitting at their en, „„ 2 


N Sherwoods's grove, 
The ſweets of love, 
We'll R. and drink till we're mellow: 3 
| Wich dimpled ſmiles, 
0 Sly winks and wiles, 
Rk Each laſs will pleaſe her fellow. 
x. Ranting, | 
PFlanting, 
Gay gallanting, 
Such ſports the like ne'er 8 o 
„ Hey down derr\, derry, 
| Merry maids and archers, 
_ Tripping it on the green O.— 


Kevin: Here comes Little John. 


Enter Joan, carrying @ large bow. 

John. Well ſung and ſtrongly, my bl:the lads and 
kearty laſſes—like true out-laws who lighten the heavy 
Purſes of the rich with clear conſciences, ſhare your 

In booty 


- ROB HEN HOOD. 


| diate with the erg ad welk down. "repentance wich # 
bups of nappy brown ale. 5 | 
Hella; Girls let eins ; | 

| The, women. retire inte 0 co. 

11 Bowman. Why are we called out laws,” John? 1 

. I'll tell you. Laws were odd: to puniſh 4 
rogves; but we being honeſt res are ROE out of = 
the lac. | 

' Bowman.” Then honefly and law, are vor bound to- 

thery 1821915 "WO 
eee, True; Ind thefefore being 1 we Fo 
againſt the Ry; and yet, with due deference to the 
learned profellion, we live honeſtly as thoſe who live 
by the law. 

rhe, ' Right, Joho. + 0 

ohn. Mark—We kill the inge Weng: Land. are 
ealted thievesy but who are the greateſt thieves, we 
Who feed on royal veniſon, or thoſe who prey upon 
his Mzjcſty's liege ſubjects? Stand cloſe and attend to 
me lads Our Elpratn; the brave Earl of Huntingdon, | 
has a call upon our ſervice; therefore every man muſt 4 
look to his arms; let your quivers be well ſtockt with 
arrows, and ſce that your bow-ſtrings are all ſound. RES 
This night we ſally forth on an 8 | 0 | 

Bowman, What is the cauſe? 

John. Our Captain you all know was bevirawiat to 
oy fair-Cloti:da, neice to Baron Fitz Herbert. You 
alſo know, that on the very eve of N he was 
eee Gurt. 2 IRS ine r 

Botoman. True. 

John, Now this was all owing to the bibon. of = 
reford, who maliciouſly poiſoned the royal ear, and 
the inſtant the noble Huntingdon became an object of 
the Kiog's diſpleaſure, the whole court tribe, even the | 
very caterpiilars who fed upon his me awoided bim 
as if he was contagious. 
Botoman. W. ves Joho, fuck to him and will while [ 
ws have life. N 

Jobn Gre me your eee man neyer trul 8 
vie friends till misfortune overtakes him. But mark 

— Our 
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AOS HNAHOOD þy 
Our lead#t's heart is flted upon the Lady Clorinda, 


and ſhe loves him with equa} ardour; but the proud 
Baron, her uncle, keeps her locked up, and prevents 
all intercourſe between them. ; 


Boromun. Why not attack che Ps. caſtle. and 
carry h her off by force ' | 91 FI «ras 

Jobn. That is the buſineſs: yon are to Aar des 
on—we will execute it this very night; but not a word 
to Robin; voluntay ſervice is moſt valuable, and to 
morrow, I truſt, we ſhall be able to preſent his miſ- 
treſs to bim—(4 Horn ſounds) — Hark! Scarlet's horn. 


Emer Scarts r, and Archers, with Rurrzkix | th; Tin er 
ter, priſoner; an Archer carrying his budget. 


John. Brave Scarlet, welcome Who have ve gor 
here ? (Examining Ruttekin.) _ 
 $cariet.i' We diſcovered a c:mpany of men, wit in 
the purlieus of the Foreſt, on their Way: We ſuppoſe. to 


che aſſizes ar Nottingham. 


Jobn. On their way to the ashes! 0 a Mn 
onable dogs} with intent no doubt to tu their honeſt 
ebtors. a 
Scarlet. They fled, and all eſcaped but this fellow. . 

Joby, What are you, firrah ? 
Ruttekin. A tinker and a fool, but no n 
Jobn. Well diſtinguiſhed; for though all — are 


fools, all fogls are not knaves. Where Ao you reſide 


tinken? 

Ruttekin. Where I end. x) carry. my. hap. on my 
back, as the ſnail carries his houſe z AREA at. N 
yer am. a traveller, 21 a1; 

Fobn. A fool a traveller; but that; is no new cafe, 
many of our travellers having proved themſelves fools. 
Let the tinker be free, bog why _ What: under 
have you brought in? 1 221 

Scarlet. Not much. We met a mor by mt "nk "denied 
having caſh, but Rabin forced him to pray to his titu- 
lar 1aint for ſome, and after five minutes devotion, on 
Conan. wy ie NE e 14 Ne dee broad, Wen 


e 


in a deformed body; 


: ROBIN HOOD 
in his hood; but the money did not remain dong with 


us: falling in with one of the biſnop ot Hereford's te- 


nants, who waz Aving ſrom his habitation,” being un- 
able to pay his gent, Robin, with his, accuſtomed hu- 


manity made him a preſent of the frist t _—_ 


John. Perhaps this fellow i is an impoſtor, ſo open 


5 his pack (pointing ie Ruttekin) : A good heart may lie 
a diamond may be concealed in a 


dunghill, and why not gold or ſilver in this budget. 


[They open the budget and throw out a fowl, a Polite, and 


4 loaf; Ruttckin leaps into it. 


Ruttekin. Spare my property ! my budget contains 


my ways and means! 
Scarlet. Out of the budget, or PII knock you down. 
Kutiekin. What, ſtrike a man in his own hop? 


| A (Horn ſounds, 
Yuba There goes Robin's blaſt and cal me- Away 


lads; reinſtate: maſter Tinker in poſſeſſion of his hop 


and moveables, and give | the poor devil ſome refreſh 
ment. 5 


Nullehin. Lead way, my Ln! folk, and 7 dauer 


ir 197 5710. 103. i e 
I mend odttlen and. enn, TEXAS " W 
Hoop juggs, patch kettles and pans, 

7 And over the country trudge it: 
"7 ling without meaſure, i 

* Ko Nor fear 1ofs of treaſgre, 1.1/5 1 * 

And carry my all in my budget. 1 


| 
A ”_ 
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Her under the green leay'd bates 07 bas t 
Oh le e firk TE TT CON oy 
Caper apd jirk it. bee 1 arte 

Singing as blithe as thruſhes, | Fon QUIT] THO 1 


; ; 7 f 7 A 4 , # 1 s 7 17 7 
SY 48 Dh t+ 311 . 


Im not plagued with a wife. 


we Live free from conteſt and frrife, 


30 Blow high, blow loy=Rurtckin never 
minds it. n, 6 
"Wo 


— Suns 5 


2 — > 
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eat when Um bungur yy 21d 1 

1 7 „ Briek when Ln def to 2% Heir u gafffett us 
21112 JOU: creme wherever 4 — . och eng 

14 21d 780 o alds 

5 buſhes, | 5081 Fin 51 


1981 _—_— 4 N 


87 Ten under the zreen \ leay ay d 
Oh how we'll firk i it, 
"Caper and jirk it 


= de blithe As thruſhes, | a . (Ein eunt. 


Bute Fa ran and Joan, bin with ports 
ANN Nd N bs am! 8% 0d Nc 5 A 


1 / Archer. well done, John! e Ts rae hog WY 2 5 
24 Archer. Well laid C 
John, Let no man ſtrike who loves me. Friar, you 
Have beaten me ſoundly; I retain the muſic of your 
fiddle-ſtick ih both my ears. —O heaven preſerve us 
from, the heavy arm of Mother Church! 
Far. Have 1 done you Juſtice ? Fett 
Jobn. Ves, juſtice with a vengeance 12165 give Ae 


fs * ; 1 
Ts ' 8 


N 


E his due, this infernal divine fights with Chriſtian 


fortitude.— The laſt blow ſtaggered my conſcience.— 
ut will you live among us, prieſt? 


Friar. With all my heart, upon this condition, that i 


. if you need a chaplain, I may. ſerve you and your 


friends in that capacity. 
John. Will you be true? 

Friar. To the laſt moment 1 will be 6285 ol vou 
will attend to ſhrive little Little John, even, 0 the 

allows. | 

Fobn. 1 thank your. charity , reverend Sir z and as 
. turn deſerves another, 50 aſſured you ſhall not 

a friend to ſhake hands with at the gibber. Our chap- 

lain you ſhall be; a confefſor, my hearts, will make 
us new men every day, by abſolvipg us in the morning 
for our treſpaſſes overnight. But we mult, t have 
too much devotion. 

Friar, Never fear Though I wear the habe of the 
church, I am no devotee; l love. my friends, ptay for 
my enemieg;!.and my r is the axt of hviog 
well with all mankind. 


FJabn. 


10 NO BIN H OO B. 


ohn. And women. læind I preſume 
iar. Who ordained you a confeſſor 2 But in ro 
though I have taken the vow of celibacy, I reprobate a 
fingle life mm the laity, and think that were the ſu- 
perfluous productions of nature to be pruned. away, 
the buſineſs ſhould commence by lopping off old maids 
and fuſty batchelors. 
Jabn. Right—they are a malignant generation, 20d, 
. the rattleſnake, increaſe in noiſe and venom: wick 
their years. To what monaſtery do you belong? 
Friar. To none; Lam juſt arrived from a cruſade, 
17 5 5 I thought ſo, for you laid on like a erde 


Enter Bowman, with a ſheatbed ford. 


Bewman. A ſtranger has ſurrendered to one lg our 

out-poſts, and is coming this way. He demands an 
audience with Robin Hood immediately, and ſends his 
fword. [I | Delivers his ſword to John, 
Job. Conde ct the ſtranger before us and ſee, Maſ- 
ter Bowman, take care of this honeſt Friar; let him 
have liquor to moiſten the clay, for I ſee by his ruby 
noſe, he is a wet foul with a dry liver. 
* Friar, Go on, my lad; 440 remember your or- 
ders let me have liquor plenty to moiſten the clay.— 


Aeli FF. A A p 0 R. If 
When. the chill ſciroco blows, TRE 
And winter tells a heavy tale: ci 
When pies, and daws, and rooks, and con, 
0 wh and curſe the froſt and bon: 1 7 
| pi ben give we ales. e e eee 
"pA 0 Old brown ale ot 194 55 
100 Nut brown ale. 1 e 
Stout brown ale. 


O give me ſtout brown ale — 
Ale that the plowman's heart up keeps, 
And equals it to tyrant thrones z/ 
Phat wipes the eye that ever weeps, 
-* And lulls in ſweet and dainty leeps 
| Th' o'er wearied bones , 


Old brown ale, &c. 


* 


K* OB N AI; Oi Q Di 11 


Jobn. Well chaunted, and merrilys a, goodly pſam- 
ſinger; yet his notes would ſoon better in a tavern than 
a cathedral. | 0906099 10 wor 9117 65 9780 1] Ago: 

14 937 $15W 1803 11-4 Bi #0 1Ofris 900 on 
f "Enter Eo, ph leg" 


550 1605 5019 „obne 


„Ebel dure Yoon: buſineſs with Robin 
Hood C- 055 aol 7e thei guards 

John. That may be, but you * A. ſee the great 
Robin, til! firſt examined _ Little — Who ate 


YOu, Dor 21897 17303 
Eutin. 10 rb courteous . who! wiſhes) to 
be conſidered your humble ſervant. 


John. Fairly ſpoken—An bumble ſervant is good, 
becauſe 1 it is a rarity, modſl ſervants aſſuming | more im- 
bf udence than their maſters. Now Centenan is Bad; 

houghb it is a good title to travel with, or live by; for 
every fellow, who has neither property nor prefeſſion, 
. and is too lazy to work, begs or plunders under the 
Character of a Geuslen n , 1: FOR 

Egeuvin.” 1 agree with you, Sir; ER the ebay 3 is ; 
over- run with ſuch vermin. VE 


du 


i POR Robb. vid om 21 —212b 
Noble Captain, this gentleman, who aun he is my 
humble ſervant, deſires to ſpeak with you. 


Robin, I like his preſence. You appear Alder, 
Sir. Return him his ſword. (Jo oh it is my way 
to meet every man on equal terms; and if. you come 
for a trial of ſkill, my bow- bearer will ſer fair play. 

John. Never doubt my honour; and if you beat Ro- 
bin to-day, John will indulge you winh Aout to-mor- 
row. end h 
Egdtvin. I would ſpeak: in private. e 

John. Them withdraw ;' and, in truth 7 s am not 
in good fighting order Stella has run away with = 
heart; and this -Friar has-ra;{ed-ſo, many, Fachs 
- head, it feelygdike a bunch of grapes. hoy Ea xit.] 

Robin. _ Sir, what. eee 


2.916 awoid 510 1 


| danket for me? 


a holy man, now dead there, ond If 


I? R 0 BIN H O O. D. 


Edi. Courage and generoſity are eongenial qua- 
lee: : I am confident you poſſeſs the firſt, and anne 
not but L Hall experience the latter. FP CLSTETRCGST ; 
e, You ſpeak from à brave and cond foul, 
Whatever my men have taken ſhall be returned. 
Adtvin. T only with: them to reſtore a hermit's gar- 
ment Lou ſee before you an unhappy man, ſcorned 
by the woman he loves, urged by deſpair, yet doating 
on the cauſe of his nent 0 en. is ae; na” 


Ye pow'rs who make virtue your care, e dt e my 
O bend from your bowers above; 
Say, why ſhould diſtreſs and deſpair 
wy Be the conſtant attendants on Jove 3 


* » 


a” 
L 2 
+ 


Should war with its wide ſpreading force, - } bei 

Of nations the ſcourge and the ary: Nin 

To ten- fold its rage be encreas de. 
The torments of lovers are worſe, 


Ye power's who make virtue your care, 
O © bend from your bowers above; 
Say. why ſhould diſtreſs and deſpair 
Be the conſtant attendants on lover 


e, Your ſorrows breathing. the genuine "WORE 
an injured mind, engage my friendih;p. Is it your 
es on to join our party? You may command here 
every ching conductive to your eaſe. K 
Edwin. You have my thanks; but 3 muſt refuſe 
your generous offer. My mind, long labouring with 
grief, Has determined upon retirement: underſtanding 
there is a hermirage | in the Foreſt, lately occupied oF 


to the, world, 
J with to become his melancholy ſucceſſor, and pine 


out a life of wretchedneſs. 


Rovin, May J enquire who you are? | 
Edwin. My name is Edwin, ſon to Sir Launcel : 
Barnard; 1 am Joſt arrived fun Paleſtine, where fo 
X | Ne 
' "> | * 


N31 N Re 0 6 ry I» 
three years ſerving u 
Yor death in Beetle: 

Rabin. Command my fervigesy 1 Owe} 1 

well, and often upder him repelled my couftryꝰs foes, 
The ingratitude of thoſe F loved and ſerved has driven 
me into this Foreſt; an outlaw but no more of that 
Though rough in manners, and poſſeſſitig aſperity 
againſt the proud, the avaricious, and the luxurtant; vol 
ſhalt find me not ungenerous to the diſtreſſclt. 
Edwin. Tis to your generoſity I a pply; the ſimpli- 
eity of your manners | admire, and delpile the ſuper· 
ficial civilities of life : the mind of a ſoldier, like 
his ſword, is more valuable for its temper than i its po- 
=... 
Rodin. Henceforward we are friends; but come let 
us in and drink a pledge to future amity. Edwin, your 
hand ow Edwin's hand) I feel for you; Alas! lam 
myſelf a lover, and though belov'd in return, ſuffer 
under all the OY * of abſcace;” 5 


D Wo E 7. 
The ſtag through the Foreſt when row'd by the 
Sore ighad, high bounding, flies end 3 PI 
| Quick 1 heart burſting, the hounds now | 
Speed douic ſpeed doubles, they eager pur 
But 3 — hunters, a ag in through the 


. Fotgetting paſt ev'ls, with fbebch he roves. 
Not ſo in Th ſou}, who from tyrant love flies, 
The ſhaft Gill remains, and deſpairing he dies. 


vi [Excynt. 


Enter ALLEN ond STLLEA. 


Alen. Tum certain ſomething diſtreſſcs you, KY" me 
my dear litter, what it is? 2 brother and. friend, 


barg 


1 What chink you v of. Lins Job? 0 4 


14 8 8 
Have a right do Y que Jx | 0d: Wiege fl me, Stella, few 
women would fall into error, if they made conſdants 


of their wale relations. 03 50 155% ,v0bhiw en e 


n Stella. edo believe vor love me,; brother: and 1 
hope you have no reaſon to complain of my wanting 
affection. Let me aſk mo a K ; what think vou 
f Wil Scarlet? ih 051 21 F 
Allen. That, ae We fop x And an his 
heart a cunning deceiver. Like an overripe pear, fair 
without, but bad Within. Tis [OY 1) {1979 350 
Stella. Vou are right, 'beother. he is a fop; for when 

he brings home poſies ſrom the meadows, he always culls 
he ſwerteſt and prettieſt to ornament bimſelf! and he 
is a dacewer, as poor Martha knows to ber caſt. Oh f 


poor Mann ſhe was once dhe very life of _ Far 
z8eſtacs! 1 goifizame? arr. 1% Age WA 


ay > S ap x I. 
— 1 0 


; 8 O 11 

0 n 1 FOL 1 1 A 1 o& Att J 5 5 1 r 

1003 © 40 That led the wanton hn 0) iv F 
* When May was in her prime, ns eilt 

0 Open'd the cells of flow'rs.. 16 

5 2 Lo airy paramours. PILIEA 

BY = And bid the Jove-ick pork fgh in bebe. : 
Oh 1 . all 10 1 | O's ot ds 18 44 
Ohl blies, al too hihalh lh! 
Oh ! might ſhe not have e vs ae | 
That ſweeteſt flow 155 the ſooneſt Bonn, > 
„i ſooneſt gone 

2900 Fu cleareſt um beneath 3. ſomes: e 04 
May ſoon be dry! ii 1g 


| 11 10 15 51 9713 
7 10 ( * | ane KY 


cy 99 4 


1 ORF 
Can my dear love f 7 


X 725 0 10 . 9114 
Tim he was rn „ 31 1 


OS. ö "I: 211 #4 


C} 5 At x 


Allen. I think him a ruſſetan, 2 5 4 . vic 
e quilide,. but joung ce. 1 & 


1 il | « A, #5. 443% 1a w 4+ Nel. 
EA öde HORA 1556 Cl HY ot £141509192 35 Ye 


ah 
* & 1 1300 R on B 1. N 11 009 PD. 241 8 DVR 15 
grelle, Kad 1 think: ow for he ſtrews' thyme un 
der my window, when he thinks I do not ſee him; and 
When he gathers. wild ſtra v berries, or filbemts, or finds 
Honeycombs in > 1 8 be er Preſentse them to 
me untouched. . TT £ TOY Als Sen 19 % Hoi 
Allen. There: is as wack aiffererices between John 
and Scarlet, us between an honeft man and a knave. I 
know they are both your admirers, but be cautious in 
beſtowing your affection; you are very young, Stella; 
1 and lobe, my girl, bas its bitters as well as its ſweets. 
Stella. I would tell you a ſecret but you muſt hear 
me without cenſure; or if you reprove, remember the 
leſſons of affection make the deepeſt; N when 
breathed in gentleneſss. 
Allen. Speak with freedom. Somerhing I Aa bas 
hurt you. | 
Stella. Yes, I am "20 yet 1 cannot tell where. I 
am pleaſcd too, yet I cannot tell why. I ſigh when 
Iwiſh to ſmile, Nay more, 1 am warm in "the cool 
ſkade, and freeze even in the ſun. Heigk ho! 
Allen. And bow long have you had this complaint? 
Stella. How long! It has been coming on me by de- 
grees at leaſt theſe long, long two months. Let me 
whiſper you a queſtich ; nay,” turn your head, I cannot 
ipeak while you look in my face. You muſt know, 
Little John this day gave me ſome wild | xr opts 
I cannot ſay a word more! | 
Allen. Then the complaint lies there: 
S:ella. Where, brother, where ?—mercy, ſhew me! 
Sure do mot cat too many wild plumbs—where does 
the complaint lie: ? I feel the pain, but cannot dil. over 
the ſeat of it. 
Allen, Lay your hand upon your hearc and ' Pronounce 
the name of John. 
Stella. There—John, Inka John—Bleſs me! how 
It beats—pit, pit, pit, pat—Heigh ho ! my complaint 
1 find is the heart-burn and palpitation. 5 3 
Allen. The truch is you love John. 
Stella. Love a man! O fie! Yet,” cervitly 1 ave. 
| 2 ste] friendſhip for John. Yu know, brother, when 
| hy... S | | 1101 


80 D EN Ho . 


6 
oi 
175 into the river, he plunged in and ſaved, mo 
b ec 1 Aike * Bi 
Allen. I do not blame your gratitude ; but be cau- 
tious, John's ſimplicity ovight prove as W as 
Scarlet's cunning. 1 | 

Stella. I'll fallow your Grid 6 I hay Moo young 
| girls often meet with ruin where they, expect ſecurity— 


Allen. And ever after ſuffer Wr che e bang of ſhame, 
PET and "er grief, | 


N 6 oy 


Hard beats her heart, her eyes pour tears, 
Corroding gr ef conſumes her years ; 

No more the ſports with damſels gay, 
Bot mouras in penance night and da 
Love makes her happy for a while,  _ __ 
And then, like thee, ſhe'll chearful ſmile; Es 
But ſoon the willow binds her head— by 

She mourns a lover f.om her cd. 


* 
bl 


"ofa, 


Scene changes to anal her ok of the fort Enter Cro- 
INA in the dreſs of a buntreſs, with bow and quiver ; 
| ANGELINA as a male pilgrim; ANNETTE as ber page. 


Clorinda. Nay, let me perſuade you, my ſweet cou- 
ſin, do not depart till zou, ſee che Fellen of my adven« 
ture. 

Angelina. T hat i is n en my vow prohibits me: 
I will not reſt till I have reached the coaſt, nor will [ 
return till I meer tidings of my | r 

Clorinda. But we are now near the bower of my 
lover O Cupid ! thou tyrant of the paſſions, be mer- 
ciful to thy poor petitioner. Pak 

Annette. Well, this love has ſet 50% th mad; but 
your madneſs, Madam, (70 Clorindg) 1.x jink the "moſt 
deſirable. 8 defend mg from the afflictions of 

my lady, my lord I mean! Melancholy madneſs is 
horrible! But let who will fi igh, I will laugh through 
life while 1 bicache, La! 1 have had lovers of all 


19 : | pro- 


| a 
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profellions, asd played this Sn, f ith <a n N 


rence. 
in Atte * * ANTE 1818 it * 7 300 no! J * . 
2 4 F 2 2 * k, 3 * , ".» IX . 


oi 
740 5111 $4299! q A 10 We 1 2 1 Atto *. | 


n 9 
inn e 


When u the x men a, courting CAMEL e 
QfIoy Flatt'ring with cheir prictle rene . | 80 
Of their foolries I made ba 
rad Rad! with my tittle e eee 
| Cooing to me, _ Wn On Tra 
= Wooing to me, 
1 | Teaſing of me, 4s Dx 
g Pleaſing of 0 159 oe DIB 1 
| Oft ring pel ß, 2007704 
Each l offi + +1509! ee A. 
1 Came wooing, cooing, bowing to me. 98 


7 


1 


oY 


The learn'd ſerjeant of Tha law F 
| Shew'd his parchments, briefs, and i papers 
* his deeds I found a fa,, 
bk 80 diſmiſs'd him in the vapours. 
= Cooing to me, | 
03 2 N 65 Wooing to me, Rs 2 8 ande 
1 58 Teaſing of me, 
5 2 SIE WKY Pleat of e 
J 59.154 ia 
| iD Each, filly elf 1180 ion o 
2 „Eimer wooing, cooing, bowing to me. 


;20 "Phyhe old diff plap'd bis wealth, 


With his Bolte but the fac 3 wha 1 i f li 
I ſwore loud I'd keep my health, 


ws 4 od A 


kn Fol Oh martyr to his practice. | 0 
| j . 194 1 2 Coding to me, © * 8 
= 2 Poke to me. 
19d been Nope 
eaſing of me, y 
Sor 501 ; 


We „ Pleaſing of de. ek eee 
1 272 20 9010 Pa Off'rin 15 pelf, | Fig ry 5 * '\ 7 VI {f 
31 Zl. 5D Hl Ily Ke 2 . 


13 L.4.910113Q0 
4 8 2 Oin Te Re ad 
\ Caine wqolog, cooings homing BG 1 lid Si 


91 00H. A140 . 
N ROBIN HOOD. 
80 — 213 IIe Ago og Loy. bib og Locle * 
| But at aft a Swain bowed low, 50 11 | 
59140 Candigdz: handſome, tall, and clever, Is 8 . 
„ Squeezdd my hand, can't tell how. 9d 9197 
Bat he won mmycheant far ever 
3 10079 Cooing tome, MN 997 Hh pn sid: 748 
ns 318 3251 Wooing tome, tnt Ut rw. 1 ung W. 
9 10. 1979) Preſſing of mo, 11197 Il wh 9 218} «£19113 
7 5060 OR” ' { ON of me, [At & * 916} 5 1153 
3 ; hea 10 6 21 He S n pelf, f 8 * WUSIU Loy 5101268 
; ; Yet for himfatf „ £5169) 
Il fend all other lovers from 1 


Angel a. Some one comes this way. 

Chrinda. One of the W archers—Hiilo! hillo ! 

tantivy 1 { 5117 Ai " 
Joby. 1 Hilo! hillo 1 hilloa 4,7 +. 


+ : Eater: Joy.” d och 2 nk 


By St, Dunſtan tis 2 Diana! and with a y role e ſhrill 
as a lark! Egad; fair vymph. you, make” [3 Welkin 
ring with your ſhrill notes. But Why ſalute me with 
a tantivy; I being a batchellor, and #4 t.congratulation 
only due to married gentry, who come undet the de- 
ſcccription of bucks? (io Qloxinda!: +: Save your reve- 
218 rence, (bowing to Angelina) d preſume vou are a pal- 
| | mer, performing penance for the ſins of your fathers, 
Ell for thou art too young to have tran refſed "thyſelf. 
Bat may 1 enquire, are yon returning om, of going 
Fig on a pilgrimage? 277 1 100? Sun 258 fn 
H Anette, Why a? What 'is your” reaſon?” 46d what 
| right has my maſter to aaſwer you? tov andy | 
Jobn. Here is a ehatrerer ! ray, my little magpie, 


has your onguue been ſplic with a fitver, 870A, that it 
wags fo glibly? _ 


| Amette, You' muſt know, my g 80 K frie 9 and 
j my ma.ter have trayerſed- [Eravees eroſſed the Alps, 
I! viſited J. rulalem, made an excuſion into Turkey, 
and | 153 len 1117 8 G A c 
Fabn. Enough, 8 my lad ofowax, the 
kiages 61 your tongue want no viling, But pray now, 
to 


31 
— —¾ — I a i a 


| $1 8 0 118 * 
$0 * purpoſe dia you 1 5 t rob gh all this a 
tigue? he wot bowad niswe 7 o 
Annette. In truth, to: lie. pur oſe: dur ob 2 
were beauty and virtue, bott of Which we — 
better at home thaw in any other ſoil- Pray, Sir, 
give this inquiſitive fellow am ace ount of your travels. 
Angelina. I will indulge him wiche al my heart, and 
then, fair couſin, without any further ceremony, or 
even a farewe!, I ſhall depart ( Clorinda.) My page 


has told you beauty and e were a” objects of 1 
fearch. | 5 


BA L IE K 5. n 


1 traverſ'd Judah's barren fand. oC _ | 
At Beaury's altar to/adore; © 290 HAV 

Bur there the Turk had ſpoil d the land, A 1 vine 1 

And Sion's daughters were no more. r e 1 


In Greece the bold imperious mein, | * 

The wantan look, the leering eye r: 
11 de Love's devotion not be ſeen, a 15 n 
_ Where conſtancy is never nigh, .. 1 


2 thence to Traly's fair ſhore, 0 1 5 e 87 K 
a + L urg'd/ my never ceaſing way,' ' 
299 And to Loretta's temple DOG Sho O (LON GH: 
. leq 5. anda devoted fall to pray, . 


LY 1. TE r 1 +2 84 115 
& gs there. roo Superſlijion' 's hand 6 60H11 101 
2 (1; 102 Had, ſicklid cv r feature er, 1 (LIL 3 i 


And made me ſoon regain the 1s LN 01:1} 


48 du . Where beauty fills the veſtern ſhore; 3 be Ne * N. MN | 


Where] Hymen with Ccleſtial power. Yn 
gs Connubial tranſport bundle LO 1 
* Where pureſt virtue ſports the hour. ee oa 

That yſhers in each happy pee 5 


A | bait boeg F 2 BY 
2e Te daughters of old Albion's Ile, a 191.6 1 vt 
51 Whareler I go, whereer I 1 r Din 
Q, Charity's ſweet children, ſim 1 —— bm 

2 an 1 1 6h on his war! 1200. Jae * : 
e 1 1. 53840; Won „ 
10 


4 | 6d: Ab 1 N x 0 
|  Clorinde. May cheerfulneſs' be thy” guide, and fatty 


thy attendant. | 10 11. 
„ "Hang Angehna * Annette. 
. I fay Amen, frohe depth of my heart. And 
1 now, you more than mortal; ute i, o buſineſs in 
©  theForeſt? og 07 o mor 
is! | Clorinda, 1 ſeeBirknon n bold wether; Me hm his 
dom with (kill, and can pierce an e or ſplit a wand 
at thfet fore yards Ailtanhce. . | 
B Joby. Then you have hit the wark ; and thou A ' b i 
ſaß it, who ſhould not ſay it, there is not a 2 fel- 
low of his inches in the For: reſt, than pn] humble and 4 
vant, Little John. . . * r 
Clerinda. Art thou Little ſohn ? 3 3 
Juobn, The ſame lady— But ſee, I have” no 1 
ſion from the quiver of your eyes; my affections are 
engaged, and my heart is proof 2gain(t their arrows. Yor | 
fot your comfort, there are charitable men enough in 
the Foreſt, and you may ſecure half a dozen ſtrings to 
your bow. 
Clorinda. Half a dozen 1 Cry you, mercy; Little Toke; 3 
1 have beard of your Proweſs, f it Is true, but ſeek A 
: e a foot wer . Ee 
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| i "he LIES of fame your . has breath, 
| | Irs praiſe has ſounded far and near: 
1 | 8 John, with laurel wreath'd, refs 
Fl 3 Hath reach'd each dame and amcle ears. 
= bur, tis not you; bold Robin Hot | 
1 - I come to ſeek with bended bow, | 
[ 3 That man of might ert int wn ad 

i „I fain would fight, aL}. vas 

i And 7 Sis: with my oh, ho, ho! v 

Ut Throu ch ol win Ane 197 Bubas 
e en 

-] In rain or hail, et 


„ Tuboogh thyngers. roll eff mo FI 
«017415 From pole. ta pole, TL * 4 6355406 
1 10 conquer with * oh, ho, 


* 


1 8 5b T7 * With & 


15 ” \ | 


; ROBIN HOOD. 


2 
ded bow ß 12994 5 2 FL euere 3 
qo 1 | Th he buck or . | . Ing inan 962 
| nk never fail, W . 5 
Through rain or bel, Nad WEE: 
Though thunders roll om Gov Won 
From pole to pole, 1470 301 


5 „ with my oh, e | 
8 Pore George, damſel, you ling a dy OE 


* 


bur Robin will never fight you, fo chere! is comfort for 
vou and your oh, ho, hol —But here he comes, and 


with him a poor love ek ern, Sin to turn 


Hermit? 


Clorinda. It is, inde, my a Robin. 1 | 
John. Dear Robin! Who are you? 8 nym Q, 
I begin to ſuſpect 5 
Cbrinda. Step aſide and I will tell __ 05 
Jobn. Your \iy hand; (takes ber 79 for 650. 


Euter Ronm aud ED Win. 


| Robin It grieves me, I cannot peſuade you manic. - 
with us; time and reflection, with cheerful company 


dale), Tlike you and your oh, ho, ho! 


and the ſports of the Chace, would alleviate Four 


Rinn. 
, Edwin. No, 381 have tried every means in vain: 
three years abſence has not leſſened, but encreaſed 
my paſſion and my grief even hope, that ſweer ning 
balm which attends the mariyred wretch ſtrained" on 


the rack in his laſt pangs of torturey: is denied to me. 


Robin. Pray hear me. 

Edwin. Do not urge me my lite 1 have de voted 
to heaven, and will perſevere permit ane of Jour. 
archers to conduct me to the heritage.” 

Robin. You ſhall be obliged; and yet 1 hope for 
your aſſiſtance and advice in recovering my love, mx 
dear Clorindal _ Md 

Edwin. Vou ſhall have my pie erna pechſ attend 
Jour efforts. You \ venture for 2 woman who Gbr 


. is _ 


111U7 
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crates. your paſſion, and will reward it; J fuffer for 
an unfeeling maid, whoſe ſcorn, was inſtant gen, a 
not her 80 ſalve the wound it enn 


rer 
» 2 1 


0A if EO 108 4 *. Wk 


4A 1 R 


""Her haz js Hilke 4 golden clue, 3 I e 
©. oo ns from Minerva's loom; 3 = 
Tn Her lips car nations dropping Gew, 

+ | Her Wurd 8 a perfume. 8 


le derw is like the movinehin fon, 
Gilt by the morning beam; 

„Ager cherte like living rofes blows” 2 
Hes eyes like azure ſtream. N 


5G 7] $ . 10 5 4 % 3 IK F 85. [ 16 0 | | 
ibid my Rnd, he me forgot, ” 7 1 Viol 
And from thy mind defac'd; art 


Ber | Bur may: that happineſs be hive, 1 flu. 3 


-- Which I can never tale. (Eau 


- 


102 ity T2: 199 6 Ela Jones; | 
. [17 ey f TY 
5 whe G the clouds from your brow, 4 pre- 


pare for laughter; 1 dave a merry. tale to tickle your 
nen With 100 


Kobia. ;Paſtpone your merriment, good Jakn : 1an 
in a melancholy mood, and would indulge it. 
Jobn. 1 bring. ſomething, to rouze your pic —A | 
cons and there hes the gauntlet, 
Robin. A woman's glove. (Takes up ihe glove, 
Jobn. 1 know not whether man or woman; bur the 


| Challenger is neden in the Foreſt, and ſears, ro beat 


you v4:h an Oh, ho, hot 7 (Exit. 
Robin. Perhaps ome lover of my Qlorinda here 

comes the tränen : be ty ails e 

Enter Joux, leadng Gerte. * ey turned from 

T3 G1 RO B: 13 Fe! 184 
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Tee. Sabin. | woman |! 18 8 


John. 
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ROBIN HOOD, = 


Fon, I ſay a goddeſs Bur turn vun head” this 
way, pleaſe pole adap for af FouRzht here ic 
muſt be face to fat... 1 190 0. 

Clorinda. ( Looking towards Robin.) Not know me, 
Robin! 

Robin. It is cih my "og my love (Embrace. 

Jobn. Egad that is a Corniſh hug! 

Cloriada. O Robin have ventured all for vou! 


- will you not think lightly of me? am I: not lefſened 
in your eſtecm, for thus boldly ſtepping beyond the 


bounds preſcribed my ſex? ? 2 


. Rabin, Say, how. haſt, thou eſcaped - had re- 


ſolved as ſoon as too-morrow's ſun ſet from the world; 


to force you. from Naur WEAR: £4 z 4664; 

ls Then you had been diſappointed, for 1 had 
refolved with the aſſiſtance of Allen-a-Dale, /and our 
merry men to have done the buſneſs' this very night 
unknown to you. It is a great difappoimmetit'to me, 
fair lady, to be deprived the pleaſute uf knocking the 


old proud Baron, your Hoxle, on the head. 


Clorinda. My uncle went yeſterday to count; .i in con- 
ſequence of an order from the king ; 5 and it is rumours 


ed the French have threatened an invabton;” 
m—_ of ' his abſence, and fled to vo 


r To live in this dreary Foreſt I but r not 
dreary here you reſide the ſwreteſtwiòlets 
2 ſports around your walks: and whet!' you! mile, 


e coldeſt hearts "joiew with e = 7 
N 5 3 ite! Ait 17 


we 85 5 K | * R. 
8 Co | „ 9 * # 
ada wer;{ rt * {36 AN Fg Be 1 


2447 1070 . 
C0 cemds! eviry note Jay Nb: i ,7 
a rs | | You breathe theſe woods among... Mg ALF 110% 
VR. - Salt move my grateful e $3. 
Swelling my ardent throat, e ade 
Homage devout to pay, AA 
Lore harmonize de lay e 101 
And ſooth her with the ſong! 


* 4 


7 enn 
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NOBREHN HO 8 

Should ſhe, bewilder'd, chance to ſtcay, 

Ve ſongſters, near your grooves, 

To ber your notes belong; 3 

My ſoul its ſenſe ſhall — 
My voice its powers diſplay, Z 

Av Vove Harmon ze the lay, W ANY N a te 13 
bud 8K And footh her wieft the long) a * ut 


AAS e. AA Ar 
Jun See the merry archers returning from tne. __ 


P , 
: * 
1 
* 
1 


Enter STELLA, Scaxtzr, ALLBS,, 6. 


113118 FFT 


| Ki My friends,” congratulate me : 1 4 . . 


oy has toup 

im an ho Ne able recept on, would be ungrateful,.. 
John. Stel why, fileat? Lady, this is Fr e tender 
dove of my afedtion, and you ſhall ſolicit for me: (To 
Ueuerinda) But let's into the bower - Old Splice'em the 
friar, hol arri ved chis morning, came in pudding. time, 


ewe e 0¹ 1 | 2 
1. 2 1 1 11 basel 9 T, i% E. 171 92 8 1 29 125 
W e0-> 2 had 40. 001 £815 M3 5 4 


2 MIS ade, on: winding dell, 


d 


8 


at mMefr maids and-archers:dwelt; 
| | 4 quiet here,» from N ee „ Hot o 97 
Big We pats. aucheeut ul; rare}. lite 1 5d 020 \v PAN 
Fill And by the, Moon's pale quivering beams, 
1 We friſk it, near the chryſtal ſtrea us. 
31 Our ſtafidii's on the king Meb-way, 8 177 
Jil WMe rob che fich the poor to pay: 3 
14 The Kei 13 Noh VS we ll. protect, "Nt. 
1 | The widow,'C orph an,neer neglect: - 
1 Fat churchitien roud. we cauſe to | , ak 577 
= And white for our ſteady. band. 
| . e Ge 4 
8 \ de 1 uU 
. 4 Bots e vel dne G T 
5K 5 


red, my 0 bb „and we wilt have 4 jovial day. 
5 foup A way into the Foreft, and to refuſe 


and if I Na on Sells, he ſhall ory lug out 


1 SO NIN An N 1 


fr Fa TE 5 Tat) \f4 19559 it: HE Hod 
N 87 16 7 3(y - ga 3 | 


£4 EW - 42 11 U. T - | 
| — 570 CT WM, or Xa 


1 oy: 

Bower, the nat of Aaizv's eat 5 ene of lip feed- 
ug at @ diſtause ; d bench-at ibe * ALLEN wo | 
STELLA e / ing. ie 192 55 5 

Set 5103 ood t fit waits 251-936 no} 
| A L LEN. 


FS 


1 Th Ar you, m i dear aer, for ETON to 


my advice: but F muſt'to my flocks ; fatewel, and 
ever e this, my dear girl, that thou ugh female 
virtue is an ineſtimable diamond, it is Geer which 
gives ir'poliſh and brilliancy of the firſt water 
Stella. 1 mall remember Your es e en 


er 1751 cn 109 VODR 


\ 5 b | 
1 / wy { 4 ay 
94 ut 6 a. 14 42 *. 0 "4k SHOES LO IS 
5 
"> aa te. > E F 17 N 1 8 127 1 4; 
6 bb t MOOS | 
An , ad rn . Us IRE! 1: 1.4510 8 
* F A” ' ah E 4 = 5 | , 
1 ed; dland 
The vi let 1 nurs'd in woo WI 


- Young''Zephyr's bride, Spring's fieſt-born aue, 
Whoſe velt in heaven's tint ig d yd; 
How fade it's beauties Gn the ſight / 85 $1 
, Mes o more its nettume yields delight, VV! 
PS When the! 1 noſe unfolgy'! its _ 


1 + © 7 : 
of ſ * 4 'I * 


The feathe a 1 15 he in the groyes OT 
With era mellifludus woo their loves, Ry 5 aa 
AI Nature's ſelf inſpires the 9 N wht 
Their melting muſic falle to pleaſe, „ 
Harſh and untuneful are their lays, 3 „„ 
Wden bilomel awakes the Na” 3 


Born. 


7 


The maid endowid with virtue's grace, e Tonren 
Appears with ſoul- ſubduing face, | 


16 "I R 0 5 IN H 0 0 7 


And ſhines in beauty's ſphere ſupreme; : 
Each nymph that won the heart before, 
By her celips'd, can charm no more, 
Reg all ber ſov 0 pow proclaim 1 
| (Bar, Allen. 
Sele hin comes my butterfly lover: he ſquints 
bis eye at me, though I am ſure he admires his own 
face more than mine, or he would not ſo often peep 
into the brook. He walks this way, Tot will ſtop and 


play the rogue with him. — Bleſs me! where can it be? 


Searching. her pockets) It muſt have been fotnew * | 
reabouts, 8 round). 1 would be HOP? Toft 


a Ep "4 11 "a 
4 


* ' F 5 
HE 2 43 12 * Eu Scary. . 4 11; 9 1 


Scarlet. What 2 you loſt, my oath Stel? 
Sella. How cou'd you fr: Sbten me by coming ſo 
ſuddenly ?'1 hay loſt—La * you cannot think v what [ 
have loft, - 
Scarlet, And 1 haye loſt——Whar do you WK | 
have wt? | 
Stella, Not your. kane, Chez ERS 
Starlet. Why, in truth, even them; a ene 


"Joſt his heart, generally loſeschis ſenſes 


Stellu. Loſt your heart! Why carry it ſo looſe? in 
your breaſts But: ſomie ſiliy girl-wilkpick ie up and 
return it; ſo farewel;: thou deere N ee 

Scarlet, Why fly me? $75 

Stella. Becauſe I fear your ft re 

Scarlet. And why fear, me?. gh Rye TL. Se 

Stella. Becauſe j quatre a many and „ Jay. your 
canfeſſion, a heattleſs man; now, 4 3 4 
heart ſh. uld alway 1 be avoided bya A8 17 J. „dne 


Scarlet. Stella, IL. love you. + in de 
Sthlla. So do, moſt hene. {296 jd N 
\ Scarlet, What, my charmer? II MM en 


Stella. Love myſelf to be ſore. - ad sd ah 300 
Scarlet. Be ſerious: few 1 men in the Foreſt can boaſt 


better pretenſions 20.'a maiden's regard than myſelf, 


and n may joſe me. Fear me, my tweet girl. * 
0 A | 


o N 00D _ 


* 


©. nt f , 2 wg s * — 
i Ugh pong et baA 


LOMAYA i: 524 
1 love you by 8 what can 1 ſay abe? A 
Then. fer not my, paſſion a cooling; © bak. 
nM e 6 not at . E mult Cen give thee, 
„Ger, ＋I oi a! 45 - 
4 Tm but 2 novice fooling, TTY 


50. 19940 Cl 10% 
w my love wants. in words, ir Gall make up in 
deeds, 
Then why, ſhould we. waſte time in tuff, child? } 
72 performance, you. know. well, a SF Ry cxcceds, 
And a word to the wiſe is enough, do 


Sella But I am beck 2 fool I ſhall not take . 


hints; ſo farewell. At, ; 
Scarlet. One word. 


Ir . go! be Put TY 
Scarlet. Yes—that i is one word 1000s + but We oy 


A 473 10 6". Ads 


1 — 
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Enter RuTTE KIN, 8 


Kutteln No, you muſt not 80. ＋ 
Scarlet. Devil take this fool. vo. esd 2 5 
. Stella, Why curſe the fool, ks olodingit — 
Kuave?“ He is the worſt ener bun of the tW⸗Wũ—ʃb 
Nuttek. My budget and tools againſt Fame: coubler, 
I know what you are about. 

Scarlet. Are you a gambler? | 

| Ruttek. You ſay I am a fool; and eid vaſe ever owt 

a\gambler who, was not a fool, unleſs he was a —_— 
They are all enher pigeors or rooks. 1908 foi 


Ste la. Well, Jamgone. ig fit 34859 
Scarlet. And I follow. | [512 Wo 
Stella. By theſe hands you wall not. - fExtt, 
Scarlet. By theſe egy IMI. (Exit. 


Ruttek. Ha, ha, ha! Well run doe !. DEAE buck ! 
| hart bus? ed PE Maa: he ugh has minen hto 9 ad. 
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\ Vis e oy; Enter nag * Scanter. e 


l oby. x fay, Scarlet, 1 am angry Mt 3 NN 4 
Jar li. Kigry! No, nl; J Ni Jealous, Jobo, 
jealous. * 
Pl Jealqu s! It is falſe. Except ag on ſuch jacks. 
a- hi! 4: ou ; jen louſy is not of this country's 
growth ; nor indeed of any, country where the * people 
op lay cla m to manhood.” I am an „ | 
Sͤcarlet. I was never better pleaſed in ry life: the ; 
. ſniles of a fine girl have raiſed my ſpirits. iy 
John. Bit yon muſt reſign all pretetifioad. to chat 
fine girl, my fripperary jay. Sie can have but "one of * 
us, and you are not the man. | 
Sͤcarlet. You muſt reſign all pretenfions to that "Re | 
girt, my ruſtic clown. She can have” but one of us, Y 
and I am the man. om 
Ruitet. Let = decide this d: ſpore. What are your b 
pretenfions? * ' 
Scarlet. 1 — 1 
Ruttek. You love der. What do you : ? 
" ®oby. I loye her. 
Rurtet. You love het too.— So far you claims arg *n 
equal. What would you do for her? DE OS, 
Scarlet. Die for her? © | 
Fobn. Then die and be (elll. * for | 
bes; and her alone. i ; 
Ruttet. You would die . . (to Searle. vou 
would live for her, (70 John). John, you are the 


n 
Os > 


. 


. man; for any woman, be ſhe ever ſo young, or ever 
1 fo fooliſh, would prefer one living lover "to a whole 5 
WW  church- yard full of dead ones. 444-7 719 hi 
[il John. See, Scarlet, we are both fond of the a" a 
i I would make her my wife, but your defigns ate knav-" | 
81 iſh, Your falſe- heartedneſs to girls is notorious; it 
if | riſes with the morning lark, and Peers TIE with 
Fi the owl. nf 

[ Scarlet. And what then LEA Et Sts thus. 

4 fis W206, | Y3.. A 

1 TTW. toes Rac . © 
b 
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b b f b 0 b. 23 


Jobn. Mark my words if you dare attempt any 
villainy againſt the chaſtity of Stella, may I never 
draw an arrow to the head, if I don't e * 
the coxcomb to the wailtband.” . 

Scarlet. Ha ha, ha! | 
Juobn. Yes, and hang up your et Alete on 
one of thoſe trees, to While and ſwing in the wind, f 
like the ſign of the Spread Eagle, 8 
 Ruttch, What! WAND: him to the office of Feare- 
crow, to frighten rooks from the Foreſt? - \ 

Scarlet. if you are for that work, let us determine 
the conteſt this inſtant. (Dratvs bis. ſword. | * 
* er (Holding John.) Don't Ba him while I am | 
wy 
Juobn. Let me at him, Tinker: Vet it Licks as oainſt 
the grain of my manhood to ſtain my ſword with ; =" : 


ting a ſpliced plover; a fellow whe ſmells ſavory as 


a jack with a pudding in its belly; who plaiſters his 
face over-night with greaſe and flour, and looks in 
the morning, for all the world, like a pigeon in paſte. 
Ruttek. Take a fooP's advice in this buſineſs ; court 
the girl openly, and let him who wins her, wear her. 
Scarlet. There is wiſdom in the fool's advice. 
John. And I agree to the fool's advice: be is 2. a. viſe [ 
foals, ... 
 Rutteh. Right, lads! Riſk your lives for a woman 1 5 
Ha, ha, ha] What woman would do fo for you, my 
dapper jack- aſſes, pigmies of fourteen to the dozen! 
It is more than I could expect, who am AM ama of ſize: 
but I never quarrel for my miſtreſſes, tho 7 always 
ſouſed over head and ears in the tender paſhon; ena- 
moured with every landlady and tapſtreſs over the 
country, the a of * is not a e ob as... 7 
the. POIs: -Þ 


. „ 1 K 


Mite firſt poſleſt, 15 
I remember well, my breaſt, 
With her row de dow dow de dow dow 
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x 4 a week from her I fled, Tr Sa lb 
i And took Judith in her lead, 2 e N ; 


ROBIN/ 'HO 0 . 


wh my reſtleſs heart next play'd 
, buxom ſloe- ey d maid, | 
Wich her tantarara tow. 


be to Katharine gave place; ; 
Fung to Betſy's am 'rous eee n 
With, &c. en % A od Hau 


* 


10 then, and gentle Ann, 12 5 
e to reign at once begann, 
With their, Kc. ft 197 4 


Jenny next, a tyrant ſhe, 3 
But Rebecca ſet me „% ᷑ O! rn 
| Wich my, &c. IR, BB 


1 . L "> Fs < * 4 4 y fx AA 
* * * ; 2 , 214 
* | nd 1 1490. 71129é 


Wich my, os” „ NOR L9H. Ah | : | Gay 
She pofleſs'd a wond rous grace, e .f 


But ſhe wanted Suſan's face 1d l 


With NY's &c. 5 * 2 . „eee 
Iſabella's e OTE TH 


Eclipſed Suſan's ben, e 


. ; 3 


| Ribwiikinn'd Beſs I nent Fer d. TREE oo 14 
Then lov'd, Nanny, red- hai'd ot: | 9381569g9b 


L 2 | 1191115 41K 
TO With e, en hy 8 


Nhe could bind me, I am bee, 10 10 15 i 717% 


© Yet love all the fair I ſ ee, 


5 Bo 
4 4 N } ++ * 4 4 7 1 4 
* * * 1 0 [ 1 . Fa i 141 + 4; 4 


With my row de dow dow en 81 


derro w 9 FM ii 10 baww tt 
Tantarara row, Wan 


UL With my tantarara row. 


Enter 


ROBIN HO O D. 4x 
| Enter Paras and CLORINDA: f 2 a 


ö Hun Well niece, 1 ſee. you are ſurprized. © 
Clorinda. A” 1 am aſtoniſhed, Fighted to 
death. 511168382 01 fe 
Friar, Niece, niece,! lon art. the wildeſt doe in the 
Foreſt; thou haſt over-leaped the pale of prudence, 
and delicacy, and art a very outlaw—O, I bluſh at this 
tranſgreſſion of duty and modeſty ! | 


Clorinda. You mean my emancipation from tyranny. 


In truth, uncle, the very hour you ſet out to Court, I 
eluded the eyes of the Argus placed over me, and fled 
to the Foreſt, Is not Robin my detrothed Lord? 
and as ſuch do I not owe him a duty that ſupercedes 
every other. But tell me, what is your buſineſs here, 
_ diſguiſed thus in perſon and manners? 
Friar. Firſt, os. os 1s my daughter Thank 
heaven! in the delicacy of her conduct, I may place 


Ty Conte ence. 


rinda. When I parted from my couſin, ſhe was 
well, but as uſual rather melancholy. Nor anſwer me: 
mw is your buſineſs here? f 
Friar. Swear you will not betray me, 
Clorinda. On my honour: I would periſh firſt. 
Friar. I come here by order of the King, a ſpy upon 
your lover. 
Clorinda. A ſpy ! 0 ſhame, ſhame ! how could you 
degenerate into ſo mean an office? 
Friar. Remember your promiſe. His life is in my 
power : by to-morrow's dawn, the Biſhop of Hereford, 
with five hundred archers, will attack the Foreſt; 
 Clorinda. Five hundred archers !/ a noble force; wor- 
thy my Robin's valour. Let come on: with him III 
ead his merry- men, cheer his courage, and oppoſe my 


oſom to the keeneſt darts of his enemy. Uncle be 


aſſured of this, the woman who would live ſolely for 
the man ſhe loves, poſſeſſes lions courage to die for 
him. 


ö 5 Friar. 


FR 5 R O BIN 11 0 0 D. 


| Friar. On your duty grant me one requeſt, and alt 
| ſhall be well. Put. 0 Morriage till morning 


call up every ſmite and. b andiſhment of love and bi 
to aid your eloquence— olicit, nay, you muſt perſ 
vyour lover to come within his Sovereign's grace. 4 The 
enemy prepares to invade the land, 53 er is ne- 
ny to his county. 


 Clrirda, The duty is pleaſing, and 1 will, ny my 
. 


Friar, His life PIER HS on the event. He Ae: : 
fo remember niece, you muſt. defer your nuptials; and 
Jou have pledged your honour not to give the moſt 


At _ of who I m, or of my buſineſs here. - 
1 .$* 10 14 : 11 vt 6, 99 6 1 is PF Y > 
Ener Norm, Joan, and Rorrzim. 0 


Rabin: What, father ſhriving Clorinda; but he has 
10 "fins do anfwer for, except her love for me and 

that ſhe bas confeſſed. in plenitude of 000 | 
Take care, however, fan&imonious Sir, 1 Mall! 
* Jealous, if 1 catch you thus alone with my Wye * 
Friur. N fig for love; my jug is my love, my wife . 
My ale my joy, my comfort— A liberal miſtreſs, 
who, While in my poſſeſſion, ſhall never refuſe to ſhare 

her favours with my friends. 
Neobin. Nay, father, you ſhould not confider drink, as 
a miſtreſs, bat: a chearful NP to Wk We 
1ancholy—ſome wine. 3 8 
Friar, Give me ſome wine. EO en ar 


A : 917777 1717 1 
CE, * 149013 een 


A 1 R. | - (Roms "Hoop, 5, I 
E + $8971 61 9 [1317618 
185 1 Os 1 T | 1 1 101. 785 . 167 by GIST) 
When generous wine e expands the a wu . 120 fen 
Ho pleaſure hovers round the bowl! 
| Avaunt ye cares of Fancy's creds,,// 2 
And give the guilty wretch his due: 9 2: A up 
But let the juice of ſpark ling wine 
37% 3 rofler ſenſe of love refine eng * . Win. 
As Jove his nectar drinks above 
-Fllquif vihoje ie full of dove "= 2p 
Nb. en 


5 * A : 


{ 1 H 0 0 i 
ROBIN. Dy "05 
is bis: Is! 7070 MIO 9111 II. Van 10 re 


Ten why ſhou'd f ac bf tebine ! 3 gh ee in 
Nn 5 tme Venus, bring me wine, me 'bia on 
Fin & cver-flowitig bowl, aaa pat 
in citckes gay 464 pleaforcs en.. e ad ha 

'" Ever'6pets, er ap” PO Pu FR OE 

Hail, thou friend to jollity ? 3 e 

MV brows with Backus chaplets crowh'd; » _ 
PH live to love—my Cares are drown'd. TI 


a 


« Rittekins The Friar is'moſt porterly . 492 Oþ 

Jan. True, tinker, and being ru drunle, he 

"js alike to carry his liquous sv. lib 
Kobin. To you, John, I ſhall leave the direction of 

our nuptial ports and paſtimes, 

Jiobn. And I ſhall take care to 8 od $0 
ments. "You may expect, indy, fuch archery as Dianna | 
or Apollo could never equal. Then we. ſhall have at 
5 . half a dozen heads cracked at quarter-ſtaff and 
ngle-ſtick.; a few bones broken at foot: ball, and a 
F back or neck fractur d at wreſtling—Oh.1 we ſhall have 


1 1 raps ; 
4 11 103 211 84 by 1800 DA 


2 


>) rare fun! I ls 
1 a Not thoſe who. have their bones. broken, 
ohn. BY 5 


John. Then we ſhall have bull-bairing and maxrice 
dancing O how I long to be capering , 
Rodin. Dance till you fall, John, but no bull 
ing; man has no fight to ſport with the feelings of 
thoſe creatures which heaven has beſtowed for our 
ſuſtenance. They die for our uſe, and/4it 4s baſc 1 in- 
gratitude to treat them with cruelty. 
Clorinda. Thank vou for that humane ſentiment, 
my dear Robins! nge 2018 21 198 34 LJ 
Robin, Do you g0 to the young heemir who! left us 
this morning, tell him of my happ ineſs; and that I 
requeſt his preſence at our feſtival. (7 Ruttthin. 
Jobn. Can you find the way, T Aber dar 5 
Ruttekin, I paſſed the hermitage coming here, and 
will go forward upon che beaten path: never fear a | 
fool finding his way through the world fools keep 


2201 che . 
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the bi gh road, it is your "wits" men who! 8⁰ Mite and 
fall 985 the ditch. eff 
John. You} may truſt him with De delivery of 4 
meſſage; he will be true to your word, though's ther 
badaiſtikers [5 19210310) s 
1-\Ruttekin.. No ſlur vpon Aale; they are Wund in 
every honourable profeſſion; Your - politiciams 2 
tinker, in mending the ſtate-kettle, when he patches 
up one hole he makes two: your poet's a tinker, he c 
hammers out new works from other mens' old wie; 
the lawyer's. a tiaker, he deals in braſs and opens 
more flats than he ſtops; and what's your'phyfician ? 
hy a tinker too, a brazier of old battered conſis 
tions, and if he cures you of a gout; will take care 
to leave a rheumatiſm behind for a new job. ¶ Exit. 
Jobn. Well, II! to my duty men, women, and 
eee are buſy in their ſeveral vocations. The 
ndar of Wakefield has brought in à brace of fat 
bucks, Arthur-a Bland bas caught a diſh of choice 
jacks,” the maid Marian's preparing the paſtry, and 
tivy. Midge che miller is bolting flour for bread—fare- 
wel—every one to their vocations ; ; you to amorous 
dalliance, I to ſee pretty Stella dee Ws: round 
the bridle: garland. [EErit. 
A Clarinda. Poor ee ane fininew—Height wot 
(Sighs.) SN, 
ine Fiat: was a ah af, riefaNre: you not well! a 
8 chearly. Come we il anne on love, my 
ſweet heart. WK 
Cloriuda. On love we muſt ever agree : But 1 would 
conſult. with you on your honour remind you of 
your-own:value. Tour king has been iafulted by an 
enemy; and will you, my tweet Robin, boaſting the 
blood of Huntingdon and Warwick, endowed with 
thoſe noble qualit es, Courage and Genetoſity, n negle&t 
the duty you oe your country, . and 
reputation withio the ſequeſtered ſhades of à foreſt. 
Kobin. You know the wrongs I have ſuffered - My 
Mme a te baniſhed on a Falſe accuſation; 
gmaz1Z d with the imputation of a rebellious Ws 
| an 


22 


N OB IN H O O b. 28 


wy even you, my betrothed wife, MAE from mw 
arms. 

 Clorindai-Confider; Robin, when our v bebübtr) is in 
* ger, all offences ſhould ber abſolved ; the remem- 
— of all injuries be forgotten; all parties ſnould 
unite; every heart pant, and every arm act for her 
honour and defense. Robin, poſtpone our nuptials 
till acconciled to your ſovereign; I would marry the 


leader, of, an zt gen the e of an e 

Aebi, Sde ſhakes my foul—T will pen ber heard to 
the teſt (afde). I am determined here to ſpend my 
days here to live as I have done th * (ral r 

has ſhaker your conſtancy. / 1 -- 
_ . Clorinda../To, doubt my truth is ungenerous. Your 
| fate i is mine. But hear me—— ... 

Kobin. Will you be ever ready, with be bow, 
0 watch an outlaw and defend his life? Can you ſugl 
port the viciſſitudes of ſeaſons endure the ſcorching 
heat and cramping cold? Lodge on the chill ground, 
and depend for food upon the caſualties of the chace? 

Clorinda. All this could I bear, and even more wick 
| thee | but hear me . 570 Li Ye dl 811185 
Robin. Suppoſe my affection e to — and 
warmed by the beauty of another object — co, Jo 
with calmneſs fee her ſupply your place? 
\Chrinds.; O, Robin! the fight would wound my 
heart, but not decreaſe my love!) 2 nh 

Robin. Dearer than life! what, ſuffer this: Sd 
Command: m pride, my" affeRions—Ok ! ! thou: haſt 
foothed my reſentments . conquered them hath rouſed 
my loyalty thy: patriot flame now blazes in my bo- 
ſom. Yes, Clorinda, Iwill join my country's arms, 
and had my merry men- But what has my country 
to fear? While Engliſh-women thus inſpire ſentiments 
of Public. virtue, e, loyalty, and honour, the number of 
our n will bal inereaſe or denne noize 

* N int. 24 1 7 C162. 1.998 2111 * 0 0 N WA 
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1 the charger when 8 = 
Ihe trumpet's martial ſound ; 7 yo Tarts + 

2 - Eager 10 ſcour the field he „ i 1 f K 

1 0 rns thꝭ indented ground; Fro: 

# 15. 3 „ Woh flowing mane,.. 08 
gf = ˖ war, and ſwee n re 

ö Impatient oo my. deen foul. : 3 
Bounds forth on wings of e 

And ſpurns the moments as they roll (= 85 
8 With lagging pace behind. (Exit, 


Clorinda. Poor Robin! I touched him e 
he made my heart bleed in return. 51240 10% N 


ks, - 


8 
"> 


8 —— 


| Enter Alx and STELLA. 


Kees, well met, : hear terrible comphins of you, 
child. | 
egen Tow: of you, lady. John an 50 are 

„ flinty-hearted, — ll-natured. 

%. And 1 know he loves her, though t00 modeſt 
to urge his ſuit. 

Stella. Loves me! Then died he er told me 
ſo; and I rather think he fears me. He a ches 
me with a cautious ſtep; then looks at me with à cun- 
ning eye—ſo—and when he gives me any "Sing, if 

| His hand ſhould but tonch mine, la; la, he trembles 
juſt as if I was 2 wild beaſt. But 1 eee 8 
ſecret, f ne 

Clorinda. A Geer . 0 merey, let us den; 

Stella. I fear | have done à wrong th - We 
has been at our cottage, and he fore ſo much, 1 
promiſed to meet him here. 

Allen. That was wrong indeed! Never dee my 
dear ſiſter, that to preſerve character, we ſhould avoid 

even the appearance of imprudence ; -a wound on the 
character of a young female, like an inciſion on the 
bark of a tree, expands with maturity. 
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ROBIN HOOD. % 


Chrinda. And 1 have heard that this ſame Scarlet, 
with all his foppery, is an inſinuating, deſigning fel- 


low ; and that more e, one ep Nen 
his treachery. [ 6 91 F 


Allen. It is true; Lady Mürtha, one! of Stellas 3 


faireſt companions, is now a wanderer through f 
Foreſt, lamentiag and upbraiding, in all the ho 
of melanchol) madneſs, ber own weakneſs, ind the 


wickedneſs of her ſequcer. "Take Goal 1 gh 
dear Stella. Les we 


a N 
| Onde the was, ohh now ſhe's ſad, * UK IIA 
As the ſpringing o A 
| Fer beheld in its domain; | 

Or fair Summer in her train; 

Or rich Autumn in his year: 


* 
5 RT . * 
8 


Sing ſhe could as ſky-lark clear, ff 
- Fer, alas! with grief n * 
Into ways of ſhame ſhe fell. N eee 
No her burthens conſtantly, vt 015 
Pity me, maids, pity me; 
N Pity me, a ruin'd maid, 1 ai] 
if Piaing i in n enn "oy 
as 


gods. that. wave o'er mountain n tops, 
2 whoſe. moſs the titmouſe hops, 
Wl her tale to ruſtling, gales 
ſountains weep it through the vales; 
And, with her own ſorrow faint 
Sigh: ing Echo, joins the W „ 
. fair, for ever ſad, | 


And thus ſings ſhe bicterly : $1 wart bo 5 
. © Et me, maids; pity.me ;. 
ay me, a ruinid Maid, 
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anders.melancholy mad, . 1 
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. Enter Jou. 1 > 


< 


obn. Rhine ta Lady—bleſs e Supra at 

ſering STELLA ) 

_ Stella, You fee J told you -rruth—He, is ee 

frightened at me. 

mw Jb. J am not frię ghtened-1 ter not Lack how: it 
10, but as Twas 1 to tell you, one of our. ſcouts 

brings word that the biſhop. of Hereford has raiſed his 
men, and is now at Nottingham, with intention to at- 
tack the foreſt in the morning. 

Clerinda. I' to my Robin. John, I. have been, ſpeak 
ing to Stella. She has no diſlike to you. What ſay 
you, Stella, jnſtead of Waun * bridemard, in ow 
be'a aasee ri g.] 
Stella. Heigh ho! my y poor ht + 100 1115 1 1004. 
Jobn. Heigh ho! O my poor bearer 24562 fot. 
Clorinda. F arewel, I leave you together; and, John, EO 
rake care, make the beſt uſe of your time, ou know 
you have a rival; and this ſame love is a fantaſtical 
N ballen, a riddle which ou A cannot Jeroen 


vets 


. 18 1 s 
The V. ables 9 6 en to lis 
E Sli When once it is reveal d; esd 0 
; = Hy Hercer ſtill it rages 


The more it is conceal'd, ain 


4 * .. 4%. 1 1 * " _ * 7 
— -4 * ** 4 c 
* 4 of 753 Lv 4 £ A 


 Conſenting makes it colder, 11101 . 
Wen met it will retreat; 5 "8 
q - Repulics make it holder, . a 
| And CGR e eh Selina $5 
9 TIT EY CIs | 
15 Rant. e bee e e 
Stella. Heigh ho! 8 ns; 5, ua beeEs 
Jobn. I have ſhot the firſt ow. a (Ae) 1 
Stella. Are you tliere, Ihn 
. Yes, Stella n John, e 
(Aal. 
Stella. 


P 


— as 


RO BIN 1 0.0 b. — 


28 


Hella. Do you ſpeak to ohn? 
John. There is nobody ae 50 

would * NE nidogl AS 
Stella, La! wha would you do? ( 4 
Jobn. I love you more than. b % T dtd -; 
Slella. More than what? 
John. More than the ewe loves ber lamb, the doe 


her fawn, or the dove her mate; I love hed! a thouſand | 


times better than love myſelf. 
Stella. And what then? 
Fobn. Love me in returns 
Stella. And if I ſhould, what follows: 2 


marry\'' 

Stella. Lal chat word marry, is cnonght: to frighten 
poor little Cupid out of the Foreſt : married folks ſel- 
dom agree—thete is George-a-Green abuſed his wife in 


the honey moon, and ſtruck her before the end of the 
year; to be ſure ſne has a tongue, and a way of flinging 


chings at his head. 


Jobn. We ſhould have none of this work, Stellaz | 
though ſuch domeſtic breezes are as neceſſary in ſome 


families as thunder ſtorms in hot weather; the one 
clears the houſe of foul language, and thc other frees 
the air of foul vapour. 

Stella. Then, John, my beothies Gora Iamt too Ape $ 


though I want only eleven months, one week and two 
days of eighteen. But ho- ſhould Wwe maintain our - 


ſelves? 


John. Prudent ſoul; how ſhe ob foiavard to a 
young family !—I will maintain you by my wit, my 


girl; a means by which many great folks hold up 


their heads; beſides, I have goods and chattels, all 


the furniture you have ſeen in my cottage ſhall be 


yours; and egad I will throw all you have, not ken f 


into the bargain, 
Stella, Thank you from my. heart, John—and in re- 
turn, all I GY is at your: AO, N 


(24 4 


: . k 1 
* & ka kf | 
" 


here, Stella tl, 1 1. 


8 We ſhould, do as our een did as 5 
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1205 225 neſtly, ſpoken; ſo thus 1. ſieze upon the 
* Fe our, father's induſtry, and your - nes 
| Fa Hod DOK nin Il . EAN 
PFriaf. oC be This RN is mg TEES 
Wer le here are ſome men. comin g. 


hn. Who in the name of Old Nick are chey? Let 
us ſtand ſide and ſee. . 


5 


20 39! dg 1445 - 2449034 bay KAR 83 
"Enter Fan, e and 2 ARxCHERs. 


ac Reins See, gentlemen, the. biſhop of - Hereford. will 
not come alone; the King's forces join him, and 
vu an have no chance from oppoſition; ſo convey 
me to Nottingham, and Pl inſure e to e | 
man he accompanics mr 
Ceatlet: What ſay you, lads? _ 
If. Archer. We will vince che fortunes of our. Cap. 
tain. 1970. 11 2 EAI N 
ad. Aalen. But can we in cosſeieree defer our 
Captain. gr l. Ansage. 
Friar. Kana 3 con e come.; Tn 
put it to the trial, and here is the ordeal, (takes out a 
Pure) s here is the general abſolution that ſalves our 
eonſcienees.— This opens and ſhuts the mouths of 
the * orators, blinds the eyrs of the 
church, deafens the ears of magiſtrates, obliterates 
the judgment of the law, arreſts the arm of juſtice, 
and dties up the founmins id nene How: feels 75 
conſcience now? 1 50151510 | 
Archer. It tells : 1 am in duty. bound to obey my 
Sprint paſtor. 42 | 
Friar, n "Av ey 1 5-44 — the fuller's 
carth that removes all ſtains. [ Gives money. 
Scarlet; Friar, I want no money; - my: terms. are 
theſe : This pight I keep watch with my friends; 
now, when our company 15 aſleep, we will ſeize upon 
Stella, carry her off, and thus reward myſelf. 
Juobn. Vl cake care of chat, you treacherbus raſcal. 
Here's for you, ſanctified devil (Knotks down the Friar 
with by gutes n rr 125 Cs whe 5 Kr a aracus ; 
1701 the 


423 4 
/ „ 


0 
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| Atchets n e.) RGA how fbr you: ee Miſter 
; Scarlet; whom 1 Hall in a few minutes cf 9 4 
| hare—Yes, I'II ſkin and carbonade you, Rag 0 92 
Scarlet, Cotte on. An. e, f COCY b 


Stella. (Raus bettbeen them.) "Hg o! 7 Mur dr! 
Help 1:38 38; 1 OK) FF j {1 7 


Enter ALLEN and ARCHERs ; they ſeize Sea rz * the 
Fx IAR. STELLA runs to JOHN, 


1 oba. Is this the return for __ hoſpitable” reception 
our Captain gave you? ehe Friate 
Friar. Ban me before your Gupcaln, _ is all 1 

| defies, 6; | 6/7 07 


Jobn. As be: you, rakeal, you mall | dic like a _—_ 


61.4 17s Scarlet, | 
Allen. Say, ben u nee . 
FJobn. This hypocritical Friar I have diſcovered: in 
the very act of- bribing our men to deſert with him to 
Nottingham, for the purpoſe of betraying 85 and 
Scarlet here was to carry off your ſiſter Stella. 
Allen. We will not diſturb brave Robin wich them 
now. Let them be confined cloſe priſoners till morning, 
Friar. I ſubmit, but do not uſe me ill; for remem 
ber, no man ever injured che church with impunity. 
19 ii Jo 2515 | Exit Friar and Scarlet, l 8 
Allen. an hockey; John, that you were ſo near. 
55 Salla. It: was indeed. He once faved op life, uud 
now preſerved my honour. _ 0901 
Alan. Which entitles. him to your W (Horns) 


Bur, hark! the rey Archers a are doen. A 


# 1 -” 22 


an 2258 1051 | TORT E vorne f ; 
Em m_ ARCHERS deſcending ſtew winding bill a s the 
| n uur ther . of” be NS.” * 


ene 1 1 1 ** 7 n 1 en 
SA 5 I. 5 v4 4% - 3 Df 82 Rl 171 
_ Hark the leafy woods reſounding | ad +. 
34A Echo to the dugles bern ::: 
Aut vift che ſtag with vigor bounding, Ae 
Leaps the break, and clears the chorn, 
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By ry heart his cunning trying. 

Shafts arreſt his eager flight; 
High he leaps, the hounds full cryingy 
Now he's yaniſh'd from our fight. * 7 


7 
| Twanging bows with death purſuing, | 


Now ke rears and turns his head, | ©. 


bag, the dogs; but nought from ruin, 1 
Nought can ſave—bef Us —he's dead =o 


gs the horn, burga in hows... 
Me are free from care, my boys; 1 
Nural pleaſures lie before us, ; 


"* 


18 ee and . 08 frength of, f joy. * 
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Sexxr, a deep view of the Trab; dork; Rorrrxin 


1 1 filing a Tel 


" RorTERMNe SR 


Qo, 8 all my boaſting, I have loſt my way; but 


that is common with men of genius, and women 


. t. 42 


of genius too. There is your great orator; he often 


leaves the plain road of truth, to wander in the laby- 


rinth of falſhood.” Then your prude, perhaps, after 


walking years in the ſtraight paths of virtue, trips in 


her gait, and, ſtumbling, falls upon a bed of thorns. 
* Fey people purſue the tract Nature deſigned them— 


c therefore we find politicians without brains, magi- 


* ſtrates without juſtice, noblemen without honour, 


LEA D 


« Tality, and churchmen without fell ion.“ — 
Annette, (Within. Hilloa ! hilloa! M13 10! 


*< traders without honeſty, philoſophers without mo- 


" Rittiek. Here comes ſome thepherd's boy, vleaing 


like one of his lambs. A 
| Enter 


R O B IN H OO * 


Enter e ee e 
1 


Annette. Mercy 1 how dark! "4 

Rattek. Hilloa - TRE I > Thy | 

. Annette, Heaven preſerve. me . iner if you 
are a human creature. 

Ruttek. lama human creature, but with an  appe- 
rite keen as a wolf, © 

| Annette. Sure you are the tinker I met this. morning! 

Kultek. Right, my little popping ay; but here 
is your companion? 

Annette. 1 have loſt him in the Foreſt; kelp me to 
ſeek him, and he ſhall reward you liberally.” 'N 

Ruttek. Reward me ! give me your hand—Reward 
me I have been out, oy find, in my road, but not 
in my reckoning. 1 l Exeuut. 


* [1 „ .# 
FEY ,* kay # a. 4 * 1 18 
9 391 714 1814 1 


=} - Enter Arcana. 


The morn, who night adorning, 
In ſilver veſtments bound, 
Retires, that ruddy morning 
May breathe her ſweets around. 1 
Edwin thus beguiling, a3 
| With eyes illum'd and ſmiling, © 
| Soft maidens' hearts delighting, FS. 
995 Ev'ry foul cou'd move; » 
4051 Bur I this treaſure ſlighting, 
. In darkneſs ſeek my love! 


ie Roprs KIN and ANNETTE at a diſtance, 


we i It is my aher 8 voice, Speak, Sir, L 
| am here. 1976 74% 

Ruttch, Ves, your man is here, pleaſe your honour, 
and him with a tinker, who brought him to yourrbus 
not for the ſake of the reward he promiſed. 


elina. I am. fatigued. with "wander throu h 
this oreſt, ſo dark and dreary, 91 ug 


"eg \ h hi $1  £-{0- TC t! 
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A It is is a faſhionable ſituation, your honour: 
Our eat, fol 8 Are bewildered, or nes « _ 
Angelina. o you live“! in the Foreſt, Sir/? - 
"Ruttet, No; I. ſtarye in the Foreſt, Sir. Tar 10 ; 
| Pali Are there any inhabitants to be found here, | 


_ Maſter inke ? 


"Ru IRE. Yes, bucks and does in plenty; as many 
bored cattle. as any city can boaſt. I am nom in 


fearch of a hermit; with an invitation to Robin Hood's 


wedding, which is to be celebrated in the morning. 


Annette. Your couſin Wee you hear, ver not 


; ſtood upon, por pantie, 1 Ca 


Angelina. Well, Sir, permit. us to accompany you 
in ſearch of this ſame hermit.—1 am very weak, 
(trans on Annette) but feel moſt for you, my Faithful 
companion; for myſelf no miſery” | "wy 99 great, 
{Nightingale fings.) 7 8 

Auntile. Hark ! I hear the harbinger o of love! A | 
happy omen! 

Angelina. It is indeed che ightingale! 5 
Kulte. Yes, and preſently ow wilrhear the ſreech. | 
ow), (Bell tolls.) ynitepgh ul 1 * 
Annette. There goes the; ub ſome bb 

ing town; the ſound comes Hons the leſt.— Tinker, 
lead on. Me i 

Angelina. O my ruined re ods: l e 

Annette. You did not ruin hitn; dot was very poor! 

Angelina, Peace: He was rich in virtues; wealth 
nor power were not his, it is true; but he had wiſdom, 
truth, and ganetebey-«qijade: thould Wye been all to 
me. 

Ruttck. Come, centlefolks, 1 Wait. A 
Aunelte. We come. een ae not ants 

{fo Angelina. - 
Angelina, Wen weep for ever, thoogh 0 vain, / Not | 
all the dew. of heaven can revive the cropped violet. 

Ruitek. Priythee, mend your pace; this wood is 
haunted, by the ghoſts of Fre. thieves, and mur- 
dered travellers, — Bleſs =_ I heard a noiſe—no; it 
Was the wind. Robin Goodfellow and his brother fai- 
ries 


#1 


L] 
| ; - N «i a 
4 uu 5 2 , ' N . gu 0 0 F 7 3 


' ries have been often ſeen here Liſl best 4 rulfling 
in the buſhes = ſome cut*throat, no 22 1 | | 


Annette. Why tremble ſo? bg Bi 
. I tremble; thou agviſh aſp pin! F "(Sha es RT 
do you not hear the de, or ſome evil ſpirit > 


Avene. Some one Ares f 5 e 


n light ſparkles i in the dark, perhaps i 40 A 
cottage window, 


Kuttet. Tes, and it moves ; this way, houſe and all. 


Epwis appears at the npper eng of the Sree e ith 4 f 


. * *. N 


Aug . Tess artfceve ue! Torn r 

Rulteb. And forgive us our ſins.—0 my y poor con- 
ſcience ! The poultry I have ſtolen are ping: at oy 
and the lambs baaing in my ears. 


Annette, Silence, coward! 


Ruttek. 1 am dumb.—Bur who ever lakes on' . 


devil without quaking 2 No, it is not the devil, but 
a ghoſt or hobgoblin.—Nay, it is the devil too, for qo 
his great ſauoer eyes blazing with blue fire! 
Angelina. Peace, coward !. perhaps ſome beigbted 
traveller, like ourſelves. 
Nutte. It is the devil, I ſay; lobt 4 hit en 
feet, great doc and monſtrous noftrils' nn to 


Prayers. 1 org 


Edeuin. O my et e 

Kuttex. It is . hearted poor 3 5 

Annette. Indeed that was a bitter ſigh. | 

Angelina. I felt it in my boſom. . 

Edu in. How dark and ſtill} the deb Herwe U 
to the ſituation of my ſoul! Oh Love, Love! why pre- 
ſen, ber image to my mind, whoſe chilling Breath froze 


my und. is hag wine and unn! me to ne n it 
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3 55 ; "Herp in this wilderneſs 


death. 
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of #f] + - Since all my Raby, dear rand, * 
E 581 Are blown to air, 25 ROY 
And my fond heart's betrayed = N20 1 

To ſad deſpair; 7 


— 


4 7 7 


1 ſorrows F Il rehearſe, 
And thy hard-heartedneſs, 
I) hor cruel fair. 


F450 « Wild fruits ſhall 5 my meat; e 
8 „ I'll drink the r 
Cold earth, ſhall be my ſeats TY 
; For covering 
| « PII have the ſtarry r 
My head to canopy, 
Birte e Vari my ſoul on high 
1. ni Wot take her wing 


— 


REP 


"ap — 


No bell, no fun” ral 5. wy Sat 
No tears for me; - 1 
No grave do I deſire, 3 
Nor obſequy: N 
The gentle red-breaſt, be. y 
With leaves will cover me, TIN 


And ſing my elegy 
Moft folebully, 


5 
x i if k -Y [i * 4 
0 , ? k Ant 
; 44 4 


Ruttek. Vow may Gog; Oh be Joytul! this 8 
is the Hermit, [Goes word, bann 

Eoin. Stand off. Who are you ? - A 

 Ruttek. Zounds ! it is not the Hermit! - Lago 

Edwin. Speak, 1 tay, you have no injury. to fear 
£5 mg. - 7 

Annette,” We are two young Pilgrizas, who, have loſt 
our way, and wander in the horrors of the Foreſt. 

-Ruttek. And a poor Tanker; x almoſt. famiſhed. to 


Hnvelena, 


ROBIN 11 0 0 b. 47 


' Angtlina: Who calls upon your compaſſion to g guide 
their wearied ſteps to ſome hoſpitable cottage! 

Edwin. Your voice breathes gentleneſs—your hand 
young man,——The' day already breaks—my cell is 
near, where you may reſt in ſafety :' fimple fare, and a 
couch of ruſhes, are at your ſervice. 

Reutte. Poor ſouls! rhe lantern you carfy in your 


poop frightened them out of their wits ; they. took you 


one time for a ghoſt; then for a hobgoblin; then fot A 


Will-o'-th*-Wiſp ; and at laft, for the Devil himſelf! 
Heaven bleſs us! though I did all 1 could to encou- 


rage them, I ſhall never on how they ſhook. 


Annette. Nor I how you confeſſed ſtealing the poul. 


| try and lambs. 


Edwin, Come on, I'll lead the way, and if free from 


that tyrant paſſion, Love, my habitation may enſure 
vou a comfortable repoſe. 
Angelina. Oh, my heart! 


Edwin, Grief I perceive ſits heavy on your mine 


and weighs your ſpirits dawn z you mourn a broken 
fortune, a falſe friendihip, or a deſerted love. 
Angelina. Gentle hermit, broken fortune, nor. falſe 
: friendſhip are not the cauſes of my melancholy. 
; Exeu':t Edwin and Angelina, 
Nuttetin. No, we mourn empty bellies; my ribs 
ſtick as cloſe together as the two ſhells of an oyſter. 


Come, out with your purſe, ee the reward, 


the reward. 

Annette. Reward! | a ſound beating is ho proper re- 
ward for a coward; beſides, thou art a har for deny- 
ing thy-comardice,. and a rogue for demanding what 
you have'no right to. 


Ruttekin, The very reaſons why 1 ſhould kave. my 


reward; you ſee my garments are as ſeedy as a gin- 
gerbread cake ; out at the elbows like a poet; ſo lince 


I am a rogue and a liar, and ragged withal, give me 


the money lad, that I may get out of my bad habits, 

Annetie. Here, ſirrah: (gives money.) This can pro- 
cure you every thing but that you want moſt, honeſty. 

G 2 Ruliei. 
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3 5 Rutteken, Never mind that: heaven bleſs him who 5 
makes me a fich rogue. Octhat ] was now in Robin 
Hood's bewer ; it is there where plenty teigns, and 
cheer, keeps revel, gall Wu beer, UP bridal: 
POP ſt i 18 * W  QU 2287 O7 ,1919 3 1 
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Lay the veniſon down to roaſt,; e ee 
Dre it quickly I deſire, e gs 

In the dripping, put a toaſ t: 
Hauk f T- hear the jack go round; . 
0 the veniſon's nicely brown'd ! | 


511 ng 


2 

1 1 
7 
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841 


Green-geeſe, ducklings, juicy meat; 
Capon, widgeon, partridge, quail; 
Pies, tarts, dumplings, put Kenne NN 

Peas and beans, and butter'd kale LE 7 10. 
Fpices hunger to create; 1 Duo 
O ye Gods! how 1 Thould « eat 


On the table dige lies, 

See the charming white and red 5 
Cut it up, the gravy flies, 
O the ſweetelt graſs it fed. 

: Hark! LI hear the jack go round 
1 Oh the veniſon” J i PRs U 


ae they ſpread the lilly cloth, 
Knives are ſharp and forks are e clean; 
Pickles criſp, and ſallads both, 
Now appear ſo fleſh and green; 
With ſtrong beer, old ale and Winged a 
0. $6; Gale how Lihould-dine F- (air. 


f + 


Zone, Ou of the Hats: Enter mage Bones 
eee 16 and ARCHERS. 7:00 


SL 9 , 


ese, Well Jobn, 8 8 | -XEVETENCE. the Biſhop of 
Hereford has not ventured to attack un. 


Jen. 


ROBIN HOOD. 49 


Jobs. Nos he waits the return of dur priſoner, te 
Curtle Friar, who l am convinced is his ſpy; but R 
bin will truſs him up, and he is right, T Have H = 
tion of ſpiritual paſtors laying aſide the keys of Saif 
Peter, to take up the ſword of Saint Paul“? 
Bowman.” Right, John. 
Fobn. But let me tell you, all our cates are at an 
end: Clorinda has perſuaded Robin to make proper 
eonceſſions to the King, and join him in drubbing the 
enemy. He will be Earl of Huntingdon again: 
Tn be a Knight, Stella a Lady, and you. a Squire; 
but this is loſing time. Let the prifoners be brought 
forward: (Exit an Archer) we will firſt dif] OE them, 


7 


% 


* 


and then all get as mad as ſo many March hares. 


Enter Anxchxn, carrying a large Gothic Chair: Archers. 
John. Fix the bench of. juſtice here, Which is made 
of Yew, ſignifying the bitterneſs of judgment, We 
ſhould have tried this wicked-prieft and our treache- 
rous companion before day, but judicial proccedings 
ought never to be carried on in the dan. 
Bowman. Nor in twilight, John; therefore we Eng- 
liſh hate Star- chamber buſineſs. But it is now broad 
r &- {2752S 7H TEND 
John. Yes: but firſt bring me in the robes and coif, 
we ſtripped from the learned Serjeant of the law, on 
his way to the parviſe. (Exit Arcber.) A judge might 
as well appear without his head 48 without his robe 3 
for profeſſional wiſdom conſiſts much in looking grave. 


Euter Ancur Rx with Robe and Coiſ. 


Jobn. (Puts on the: robes.) Great knowledge and 
 hocus, gocus lie depoſited under this coif. Now I am 
equipt in the uniform of the courts, and qualified to 
hear and determine cauſes. (Sits.) Do I look wiſe? 

Botoman. Aye, as wiſe as an owl at midnight 80 
wiſe, were you to appear in Weſtminſter-hall, on a call 
of Serjeants, the judges might cry out, „I Ipy a bro- 
ther!” t 2089 OT DIUINTY ' 
WS; oy | Fobn, 
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F KOBIN H 0 OD. 
John. Order in the priſonersaand witnelles— Thaw gk 


10 ſuxe! I am, acquainted with the whole caſe myſelf 3 


but then, being a judge, I men: Saw NOR but 


Wh what comes out iu evidences 


Kein Shall we impannet a jury 2 57 5 
John. A jury!  Piſh, no: where is the 3 * 

juries fallow the direction of the court: yet we may as 

well have one for form's fake. Range yourſelves. Ar- 


chers for the jury. (The Archers range themſelves in a 


rut.) Now bring in the proſecutors. and the proſe; 
cutees. An 


Ener Far AR and Slant, Bound. 


Jobs. Whyv are the priſoners bound? For wiwe, 
Bowman! A man upon bis trial ſhould be perfectly at 
eaſe in his body, that he may have the free uſe of his 


mind. (The priſoners are unbound.) Now catry away 


the ropes: the fight of the halters may be offenſive, or 
raiſe a fellow-fecling, and diſturb. ome of the 9 8255 
Command ſilence. 

Bowman. Silence! 


Jobn Lou father, Tuck, wot you William Sourket, 


ſtand charged with carrying on a correſpondence with 


the Biſhop of Hereford, and an intention to betray us, 


Lords and, Yeomen of the Foreſt, into his hands. 


Bowman, How lay Jann) William caries 5 Sainte or 
not guilt 7. . 

Scarlet. Not oullty. 

Jobn. Not guilty} Say fo again, you daritted dog. 
and you ſhall be hanged. without further trial, as a no- 
torious liar.— Will you challenge any of the jury? 

Scarlet. You know, John, I'd fight the beſt of them. 

Jbhn. Fight the beſt of you: he don't underſtand} 
the ierm z bur, gentlemen, it is legal practice that the 
priſoner ſhould be ignorant of the proceedings carried 


on againſt bim. (To. he Archers.) 


Sar et. Will you liſten to reaſun? | 
Jol. Liſten to reaſon! No, firrah, not on | the part 


of the 5 pri oner : I fit here as a judge of law, not of 


reaſon: 


4 


ROBIN HOOD F 


ben ; befides, T have four reaſons for haf being) you. 
Firſt; you muſt be hanged, beeaule 1 am not ro Gr hers 

for nothing: ſecondly,” you muft' be hinged, becauſe 

you have nobody to ſtand up for you; Thirdiy, you 

muſt be hanged, becauſe you appear in farma Dauperis 

without money; and, fourthly, you mult be hanged, 

becauſe vou have a damned hanging look. Gentlemen, 

I have finiſhed my charge. 

© Bowman, Gentlemen "of the Jury, are you agreed? ? 

Is the priſoner guilty, or not guilty ? | 

Archer. Guilty. 7 

Bowman. Put him bye. Stand, forward, Friar, 

Friar Tuck, are you guilty or not ESR ? 

_ Friar... Guilty, 

John. The firſt truth I belive you ever wold. 

Friar. May I ſpeak. i 
Mae N or after ae him. 10 Halter 
ane Arcberr 0 Lim, 


Draw en 
John. Stop his mouth. _. | a OTE ktlet 
Friar. I plead my clergy. | | 
Fobn. Plea.. Your clergy !—The devil you ao ob, 
ho! Gent emen of the Jury, this is point of Paw. 
and muſt de left to Robin Hood. I fſhall only obſerve; 
that ic is really a ſtrange doctrine, that men of the 
church and men of letters, ſhould commit with impu- 
nity crimes for which other men ſuffer without mercy.” 


Enter Ronin, CLorinDa, and STELLA. . 


Nobbi John you are early at duty. 
John: Ves, Jultice ſhould never fl92p. 
Robin, True, John „nor ſhould Mercy ever cloſe her 
eyes. 

Clorinda. That inert breathes orntanttitbny: How 
this, uncle? 1 have perſuaded my Kobin t to ſue his So- 
vereign for grace. (4/ae.) 

Friar: Then procure my diſmiſſion, and all i Is well. 
(Aide) EE LE Ip. 
Clorinda. May T interfere: pale 8 Ons Sang 

Jobn. 


re 4 0 5 N 11 6 0 5. 


Job T he buſineſs is over; madam, we have fully 
ee the prifoners : will you pronounte judgment 
on the Friar? (20 Robin.) Shall we bang kim 1 
cut him down? _ 
» Robin. We will leave him, Jokn, to the gecyilefions 
of his own conſcience; a ſeverer puniſhment than any 
we can inflict. Vour profeſſion, Sir, thoutd hve 
ravght ycu principles of honour. 
Fyobr. Principles of honour ! Vou miſtake your 
man: this fellow is one of thoſe irinerant mendicanrs 
who travel the country, and ripen in the ſunſhine of 
public charity, producing very little devotion, with a 
_ plentiful crop of ſenſuality. „ 
Friar. Will you diſmils me? e e e e 
bn, Ves, to the other World. 
Robin. Prudence will juſtify my inflicting 1 960 
the ſevereſt puniſhment ; but humanity forbids it. Go 
to the proud biſhop of Hereford, and tell him, an out- 
law inſtructed a church-man, by example, that charity 
which he ſhould practice as well as teach. 
Friar. I obey; and your meſſage ſhall be delivered » 
literally. But be aſſured, when next we meet, 5 
ſhall not have all the advantage; Iwill have ample | 8 
if tisfaCtion for this generoſity. . ” . 
. Nabir. Bowman, order him ſafe cc through the 
'l F oreſt. — 0 Exeunt Friar and Boꝛoman.) And now 
lt for vou, Sit, (To Scarlet) your ingratitude hurts me, 
| W's | and your baſe intent upon this innocent girl 1 Cah not 
— forgive: „ for, let me tell you, Sir, there does not 
1 * exiſt a greater wretch than he, who, by. perſuaſion 
3 * and perjury, ſeduce to Theme the _ of his 
11 A paſſion ? 
i John. „ I know of none greater, except the villgin 
1 „ho, having ruined, abandons.“ 
Sella. Might I implore his pardon, on condiri= 
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LN Rakim, What is the condition, Stell: 

i Stella. That he marries poor Martha, She is Joſt | 
I „o returned | to her mother's Was overwhelnied 


Wit as d greet.” | 
Robin 


I, wenn © A OW LBS. 3s Notes, r as 
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ROBIN/HOOD: 42 


© | Robins his, if he-performs, ſhall again beſtote bim 


to the Foreſt Exit Scarlet. Come, girls, the 
2 fine; and we ſhall rouſe a ſtag before beealt- 
a ee 5 (itt 1 
Stella. You'll ane me; I never found pleaſure 
in worrying animals innocent as they are beautiful; and 
who have neither n to, avoid nor courage to face 
Qaeir purſuers,” lic 1.5% Exit. 
Alorinda. Robin, lead on- 3: n accompany {gpl _ 
your n r to the are 5 


£ % 3 > * wing 3 
765 3 114 . F&3 > 8 7 10 : 2 | of 2 4 
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When ds 4 We the day, 3 
And bright dew-drops impearl the flow rs ta 
| ue ound, my ſtout. archers! ſound. eine 3 
| awa a | | 
With e ſharp pointed we 
10 Sol now appearing in ſplendor fo Fache. 
TO PÆERN] for Phœbus, who leads to elch, | 
All egen in beauty he riſes to 3 3 | 
Tis he, boys, is God of the bow. 


Set peel we'll offer at Venus $ ſhrine, 1 

Libations we']l pour to Bacchus' divine, 01 not 

While mirth, love, and pleaſure, in junction combine, 
For archers, true ſons of the game! 

Bid forrow, adieu! in ſoft numbers we'll ig 

Love, fliendſh p, and beauty, ſhall make the air rings 

Wiſhing: health and ſucceſs to our country and King, 
Enereaſe to their honour 4. _ (Eau. 
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SCENE, the i of Rae cave; @ dr alas mth 
2 wooden croſs, and a death's bead. Rurrzkix Aeep- 
ing on a truſs of AS Axe ELINA and ANNETTE 2 
+ Ho a fable. TEES HE 


— * — 


Angelina. Here mould 1 as, to rake 1 up my 15 
and like the benevolent hermit. of this cell, a my 
Yays in prayers and repentance. Riſes. 

Annette. He ſometimes fighs as bitterly as Tourfelf 

H Angelina. 
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* 101 Bip Zing. Oh, there is no grief like mine Reflet on 
the an L deted Not the fweets of opening bloſom, 


refined by the dew of heaven, could emulate the 


. rity of his nnd. IThe dew, the bloſom, the ſweets 
were his! bat woe to me! the . of their 


charms was, mine. 124 1W-TW0y 2191 
1 1 Enter Evpwin, 


" Etwin. Hai, Aa ppb ueſts! T tape bum 
"wie cell has afforded you when rap 5 1 35 

Aug ina. We owe you grateful thanks Dang . 

Edwin. The morning ſun has pierced the Foreſts 
gloom, and glitters on the dew; the feather'd choriſ- 
ters chaunt their mattins to that bounteous power 
which gave them, being; and nature ſcems alive to 
love and chearfuineſs; while man, ungrateful man 
alone! overlooks thoſe bleſſings which the. "all-wiſe, 


the all- benignant hand of Heaven „ pours on 


him. [Walks to Ruttekin. 

e What perſuafive melody, breathes, in his 
voice - 

Annette. I could hear him preach for an 1 hour, Pity 
ſo ſenſible, io young and clever a man ſhould turn 
Hermit. 

Edwin. See where 3 fool, 88 of ume, 
ſhrouded in temporary death, dozes through life, and in- 
dolently loſes Heaven's moſt precious gifts, the cxer- 
eiſe of thought and reaſon. Awake l awake, ae ach 
the. morning wears apace. 

* Rutick: Why d. ſturb me gere by my apetite it is 
time to riſe. 

Edwin. Young Pilarith, my bester participates the 
grief that evidently afflifts'you, and my: ſoul vibrates 
with thole involuntary ſighs you in vain attempt to 
fuppreſs. Tell me whence flow your ſortows. (Tales 
Angelina by the hand.) This oft hand * not eng 
1 a pilgrim's ſtaff. 

Angelind. Oh, my love-worn heart! 

_ Edwin. 1s love the bane that cankers hy young 
paſt? Hapleſs y- uth1! Some proud, ſome anten 
woman Has f ed you . e 


4 


agelina 


ROBLINAHOOD. 


+0 Whlpulind.. Forgive the sudentſ of, a ranger. whoſe 
Freer feet: Ines: "ROW Heaven os 15 i 


Hides. 3 3 Io 99 0 ve 3 32M 
Lain Hadi me 1 — Rory. —Beſh ak 


whe injured you! By Heaven I Pity, 0 wou d 5 


dreſs your wrongs. 4; 


SNN 2 107 


Argelina. You feel tos much for me. I have been 
cruel, ungrateful.—Methinks I could copfide ig you. 


Leet us retire, and, as you wiſh to know my, ſtory, 1 


will unboſom my heart to ya in {pil confeition, and 
f ene e 264, mot arm 


> * * n * * \ " L 
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WET Sol now darts on a yieding night 
His beams of orient light ; 
| Ale ſpeeds his fiery race 
O'er geld of azure ſpace, 
Whllſt Jam wretched and forlorn, 
He ſtill returns to bleſs the morn! 
Once, ah! once I roſe, free as the fun, "LIN 
Each oy ſmiling gay and bright, © SORE 
Life elating, 1440 
5 Joy creating, sf. 
n Smiling peace and ſoft delight us 
Crown q 112 day, and bleſs d the night. 
A. © (Encunt Angelina and Edwin. 
| Ruttok, Tell. me, youngſter, what crime has hs 
| maſter of yours committed ? Something | cl for 
hin conſcience is moſt horribly haunted. 


Fenn 8 


Anndite. But not with the ghoſts of poultry, or young | 


"lambs, maſter Tinker. 

Ruttet. No more of that, if you love me Rot 
uh where are you come from: 

Annette. We, as you may perceive by this badge, 


fought | in the holy wars. 


. Ruttek. That was pious; you cut the throats of the 


2 Pagads for the, honour of Hasen. and the good of 
your« own ſouls. 


He „„ , 
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Annette. In one engagement my maſter ſplit a Vizier 
to the chine, and I cut down a Baſhaw of-thice tails. 
Rutitch. Ha! ha! He was devil: of a Baſhaw l—— 


And you cut ff his tails! + 447 


Annette. True; butſit being our widſocrune to be 
taken priſoners, we were catried to the houſeof a Mufti, 


- where my maſter falling in love with the Mufti's wife, 


and being diſcovered by him in the lady's: apartment, 


to ſave himſelf, he ſtabbed the old nen to the heart. 


Ruttek. That Was right; it was ere Heaven to. 


kill a Turk. 1 801 


Annette. We fled of rd and after long wan- . 


dering, came to a ſea-port, where we took | ſhipping, 
and a laft arrived in Old England, 1 5007 


Ruttek. And Pray BOW had you wy love-affair up- 
on your hands? | Kiva wkh 
| Annette—Certaioly—1 8 in EY aa of a 
aniſſary, who had a wife for every week, and a cons, 


cubine for every day in the year. 


. Ruttek. O, poor fellow he had an Maus ls full of 


them. But L cannot help laughing at a fellow with 
ſuch a pigmy perſon and ſqurak- pipe voice getting 


among ſo many women. F 
Annette. Why, firrah, wherever J travel, hundreds 


ſolicit my favours ; but I am cruel, Ke o one 


maid OF. 3 
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VI name is Jute Hay O, i SUS logs 


RY 


Mary 1 will marry. O fn i nn Bt 6 Hit gige 
In ſpite of Nell, or Iſab el,, 

rs FB follow mMmy-own vagary O. Id im 540 

With my rigdum Gba ao, 101 2% 

Iloye little Mar) -O, . 

In ſpite of Nell, 161 ke X obo 3TH RIO 

M180 Or Ifabel, me | | 394 Wan 

II follow my own n dl. 2101 40 

* the 1 15 an d bonny+Q, 6113 03 YEW 10 0 919% 
Sweet as ſugar candy -O; e 


1 


KR O0 N H OO. yy 


19187 Freſh and gay, mmm gag 3006 nÞ nne 
lt Ag flow'rs 1 477. May, 111 b TUD | D 1 ids 3 51. 02 
And Im r e a e Anas 


With my, '&c, {eli n 195 voy ban 


Soon to church Il have her-O, 9091 T. Ane | 
n we'll wed” togerher- O . £4 011d 0 2383 
And that, that done, f 25 Ik e Vent Sh 1 


Then wer have funnmnmn . 90150 506 
oe ſpite of wind and weather- O. ond. 5 1 
With my rigdum jigdum 0-0, 
hy love Ile Mary- O; 
In ip ite of W Ni F FI 1 


ru follow my own vagen O. 


83 E Bwin and AnciLiNg fot the cru 


" Ectoin And is it—O Heaven —15 it m We. my 
Angelina! — 


Angelina, I am your love dect. 515 [They embrace. 


Rugtek. Thar is natural; after high words, Fey, fall 


to wreſtling, 


| Annette, Yes, and the hermit will probably get. the 


better of the pilgrim. _ 
"Angelina. Annette, Annette, babe found m my y love, 
my Edwin'!-——Oh, that I ſhould not know thee — 


But three years abſence, grief, and the hermit's habit, ö 


have cauſed the change, I have felt, for three long 
years, my ſpirit pine through weeping hours; but 
now thy ſmile lights up my mind, On” WE . ſoirows 
vaniſh like a fleeting dream. 11 

Edin. Thou art altered too; 10 fol of betty is 

opened into bloom.—Here 1 could gaze, a and feaſt my 

eyes for ever bt: 

Ruttek. But, Sir, we e 411 partake of that 
breakfalt ; ſo let us have ſomething more ſolid. 

Annette. Peace, idiot! Sir, I wiſh you happi- 
neſs : this meeting has ſaved us a' long gurney ; we 
were on our way to the 8 Land. 6 N O00 2 
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035 R OB INYH o O D. | 
: Angelina, We were indeed I had reſolved to find 
thee, Edwin, or periſh in the attempt. . 


Edrvin. Let us to the merry atchets,—The brave 
Earl of ment OOO! is my, 0 e will hare my 


felicity. 11 5b. iT 
* * 5 * 
N bus let me hold thee to > my heart, | 
And peed care are. | 


And ſhall we never, never part, 
My life, my all that's mine! 
. 
No: never from this oily to pa, 
We'll live and love ſo trug, 
The ſigh that rends the conſtant heart; 


Shall break thy Edwin's Wage fat? + 2 ( 
Breaks Mr daa bo s — 41 
wa) [Exeunt Angelina and Edwin, 


Ruttet. So you VA, a woman, he, he, he: what a 
confounded fool have I been not to diſcover i it ſooner 
—Then, O mercy! what a legion of lies you have 


been telling about the Baſhaw, the Mufti, the Grand 


1 Vizier, the Janniſſary, their wives, their concubines, 
i ang their tails—— V bat think you of me 
- Annette. Tolerable enough, as a tiber ;/dut moſt 
1 abominably, as a man— 1972 1 063 WO! 
14 Ruttetin. They are going to—to—to—marry. Hole. 
1 ; | ; 
— Aupotte. What then? q 190 IL... 
mT - dene. J have a great mind to pop the queſtion to 
1: Pay 25 will—No, I wont (a/de)—Tell' me, thou 
Wl © filver ſkinned laſs with the Soden Weben, will. you: Te 
my — i Arne Whath al 7 
Rui, Nothin ao bus | ru tell vous as we 
| == trip along VET ever ſaw a girl better made for car- 
14 rying a tinker's budget. — Bot em now tor the mar- 
1 riage feſtival. ow / 191 Kane $124.48. 
— — 1X 
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We | to the bow'r of Robin Mo, ew 7 8 0 8 
e the wedding day ar 3 . 
And merrily y-in blithe She G80 227 4 dds 
Brideſmaids and brideſmen = e 
Then follow me, my bonny laſs, 
And we'll the paſtimes ſee; 
For the minſtrels ſing, 
Ang the ſweer bells ring, 
And they feaſt right mertily, merrly. 


The ken beer flows round in Tab. 
With mead that's ſtout and old; 
And am'rous virgins. tell love tales, 
To thaw the heart that's cold. 
Then follow, „e 


There dancing ſprightly on the green, 
Each light-foot lad and laſs; - 

Sly ſtealing kiſſes when unſeen, _ 
And d glg glaſs with glafs. 


\ 


Sam dingis to the outfide of Roz1N Hoov's bower. 


7; Enter Joux, SCARLET, and STELLA. _— 


Karies. Alled, your forgiveneſs makes me your 
friend for ever; and believe, me, John, you have my 


warmeſt thanks: in protecting female innocence, you 
only performed a duty incumbent on every man. But 

how can J ever expiate the 1 AAA 1 inet you, fair 
| Stella Pris 04 NPs | 


Hella. Your promiſe. > marriage to e 
tha, proves your repentance; and I not only for- 


5 give, but will, as * as Polible, forges Wo tranſ- 


greſſion. i PF 4301 N 1 0¼ 
Scarlet,” Then I am fatisfied. e chis din Id 


tha ſhall find me Kind and conſtant, and in promoting 


ber happineſs, I. 11 ſecure My: OWN. 1 QnOTR« 5 


Stella Vour converfation makes us all happy, add 


as K 1s | an for us to be ſo. 18 511101 5 
| A 1 R. 


R OB IN/HOOD. 59 


Then follow me, & e. L Exeunt. 
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Hark! t che warbling 05 55% 51150 
ng Hark! the azure ig rings, 19 : 
Hills with oy reſdund ;; 
» Cowſlips 80 the lau ghing fields, 
bg! yme its Hot pied, 11 
Violets brearhe around. 8 


„ 17 1 
1 5 : 


p * theit verdant hanour: F — mY 
Dew-drops gild the moſſy beds 
Daifies bloom among; 125081 
Solt andi joyous 9 7 the fi les, N 
Thauſchd ſprightly voices riſ cc 
Echo joins the ſong. 


Bliſsfull ſcenes ſoon paſs away, OA 
Pride's the glim mer of a day, 
Flies on rapid wing; 5 
Learn to know, vain mortal man, 
- Fleeting life is but a ſpan, 
Sm MP of the ſpring. 


1 Enter RuTTEKIN 


Rutelli, 8080 you, gentle folks.——Here b re- 
torned with my ſtomach hollow as an empty ſauce-pan, 
The hermit is arrived, and with him two 8 


Where is madam Clorinda where is bold Robin? 


Here is a fine Lord, with a brave train, juſt alighted 
—— Lord a' mercy on us Where are all the Archers ? 
Where is John, Scarlet, &c — Here, here —this way, 

this way. n (4 burry off. 


Flouriſh 7. be Sein N . Alover the inſide of | 


Roxin's bower; the Fx IAR dreſſed as Baron Fitz- 


HERBERT, CLORINDA, ANGELINA, STELLA, n 


Ax NETTE, Ec. 


| Clorinda. My dear uncle, you have performed your 


omiſe . 
10 Fitx- 


1 * 1 


——ͤ ͤ — 


* FEM 3 * W 


Pitaberbe 1 qa no Joifer! a « hots , Fa 


but Baron Fitzherbert; and behold my credentials. 


(Takes out a parchment.)—His Meat 8 free pardon, to 
all within the Foreſt. 18 215. ie 


John. Mercy L What Arte! lies i in 5 piece of parch- 


ment with a bit of wax tibi ot rw dt 


Fitz. Your humanity. and benevolenca have oblite- 
rated from the royal breaſt every. remembrance of re- 


ſentment. I have it in command to inveſt you with 


your former dignities, honours, manors, and caſtles ;' 
and now ſalute you Robert Earl of Huntingdon. 
Jobn. Now I like this But what Preferment, 


place, or penſion, have you got for me? 


Fitz. As you are a judge, John, chuſe for yourſelf 


Will you be hanged up or cut down ?—Nay, no an- 


ſwer after conviction, or J ſhall produce four reaſons. 

John. A fig for your. reaſons !—Here is my ſugar 
plumb. 108 [Takes Stella by the hand- 

Fitz. Clorinda, 1 beſtow you on Robin with all 
my heart; and to you, my daughter, I preſent your 
faithful lover. —And y beauty and virtue ever re- 
ward conſtancy. 

Robin. The royal bounty overpowers me, and mine 
goodneſs ſoftens my heart, even to infant tenderneſs. 


This day we dedicate to love.—To-morrow I will re- 
aſſume my ſtation, and, in the ſervice of my King 


and me lead my merry archers to eee 


F dr £onto 
TOY of SCARLET and STELLA: | 


Let the muſic ſprightly play, 
This is Hymen's holiday ; 
Smiling virtues him await, _ 
; Guardian of the married ſtate. | 
Q Cuonus. Let the muſic, c. 


Roſear God of ſoft deſire, 
Mirth and wit, and ſong e ; FA 
Each fond heart clate with EY GO CORN 
Honeſt love can never cloy. 55 
Chokus. Let the, &c. 
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Innocence a 
Tree from ſorrow, void of. fear + 

hy fair ſiſter bring with thee, ML 

3 , Captivating Modeſty. LEON 

SEO | _ 1 Let the, Kc. | 


ppeafy - 
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kt Fill the foaming horn up high, 
Nor let tuneful lips be dry; 
Let the briming goblet ſmile, 

+ © * Blood-red wine our cares beguile. 


VNozix and CLormnpa. 
5 6 Strains of liberty we'll ſing, © 
To our Country, Queen, and King, 
vet Jo thoſe friends, who often here 
© Wah their ſmiles our boſoms cheer. 
r , . 
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